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LETTER I. 


Grenada, . . 
MISS LEVISON TO MISS BYNG« 


TEAVEN be praiſed! your friend, 

my dear Cecilia, has it once 

more in her power to addreſs you from 
Terra firma. Words ſeem not ſuffici- 
ently expreſſive to deſcribe her joy an 
having eſcaped the perils of that boiſ- 
B terous 
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teraus. n to whoſe mercy - ſne 
was ſo lately conſigned. Tov, my 
dear, having never quitted the joyous 


ſcenes of England, can form but a 


very imperfect idea of the ſufferings of E: 
inexperienced voyagers. For the firſt | 


eight days, -I -was incapable of quit- 
ting my cabin. Nouriſhment, that is, 


ſolids of every kind, my u ſtomach re- 


ſiſted; and as for liquids, porter was 
the ohly one it would bear; and though 


a liquor I never. tauched when, on | 
ſhore, yet found it palatable even in 
the night. My father at length hit 


upon an expedient to procure” freſh. air, 
by having a mattreſs laid upon the 
deck for me to repofe on, which ſoon 


enabled me to walk therean, and join 
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in the amuſements that our 7 " 
tions ſuggeſted. 


Among our companions was a cap- 
tain upon half-pay, and his wife's ſfiſ- 
ter; a lively, good-natured, unedus . 
cated girl. Her ſtory appeared to me 
rather myſterious. Her brother- in- 
law, captain Walker, introduced her 


to us at Portſmouth under the name of 


Miſs Weſtley. But about a month af- _ 
ter we had been on board, broad hints 
were given both by the captain ang, la- 
dy, that were Miſs reverſed into | 
it would not be miſapplied. 1 of 
yOu muſt paturally imagine, raiſed our 
curioſity z and at length, after much 
entreaty, ſhe was prevfiled on to de- 
clare her real ſituation; a narrative of 

B 2 which 
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which follows. In the village where 
ſhe reſided lived a Mr. Anderſon, an 
apothecary. This gentleman-had an 
only ſon, who, it ſeems, had long felt 
a ſtrong prepoſſeſſion in Miſs Naney's 
favour: it was mutual. Hitherto the 
youth ſuppreſſed his deſire to announce 
his paſſion to his father; however, 
young Æſculapius, unable any longer 
to retain the weighty ſecret, like a du- 
tiful ſon, reſolved to make him his 
confidant. But, cruel to tell, their 
beasts by no means ſympathiſed- for 
though the lady poſſeſſed youth and 
good nature, and was in every reſpect 
what her lover could wiſh, yet theſe 
were no recommendations to the more 
provident father; with whom, had the 
been endowed with all the virtues and 

| graces, 
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graces, a want of fortune made it his 
duty (in his 00) to oppoſe the 
mealure, 


He peremptorily refuſed his concur- 
rence; and at the ſame time informed 
his ſon of his having received over- 
tures from farmer Ploughſhare, who 
would give his daughter Jenny two 
hundred pounds on her marriage, and 
a reverſion of three hundred mare a 
his death. He therefore expected, that 
if he wiſhed to be called his ſon, hg 


would, without further delay, withy -. - 


draw his addreſſes from Miſs Weſtley, 
and transfer them to Miſs Ploughſhare, - 
In vain did the lover plead his paſſion 
to an inexorable father. The poor. 
youth flew to his miſtreſs for conſola- 

B 3 tion; 
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tion; inſtead of which he experi- 
enced what thouſands have, an ad- 
ditional ſhock. Finding the houſe 
in the utmoſt confuſion, and en- 
quiring the caufe, his beloved Nan- 
cy informed” him, that her brother 
found it neceſſary to return to the Weſt 
Indies, where his wife then was; and 
that they were to ſail next week for the 
iſland of Grenada in the Collier, cap- 
tain Marſh. Poor Joe, who had often 
heard how ſcarce lily- coloured females 
were in that part of the globe; ſenſi- 
ble of the influence Nancy's charms 
had over him, much feared they might 
operate as powerfully on ſome wealthy 
Planter ; therefore thought it moſt ad- 
viſeable to ſecure the fair-one's hand, 
before ſhe bid adieu to the chalky cliffs 

of 
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of Albion. In conſequence whereof 
they were privately married on the ve- 
ry morning of her joining our party. 
The. parting on the huſband's ſide, we 
may ſuppoſe to have been very tender 
and affecting: but, if one may be al- 
5 lowed to judge from the ſmall traces of 
t WW forrow which appeared in the counte- 
8 nance of the bride upon our meeting, 
her heart had not felt the ſeparation 
1 with much ſeverity. After this hiſto- 
s , what think you, my dear Cecilia, 
of our. laughing companion? Is it not. 
S IN rather whimſical to marry a man in 
it: I the morning, and ſet fail in the even- 
ng for a diſtant clime; to leave him: 
i- I with a proſpect of never more be- 
9, holding him; and yet not drop even a- 
Ts | tear to the parting? does it not argur 
of B 4 an 
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an inſenſibility one would conceive 
impoſſible? How different were our 
feelings, my amiable friend, at our ſe- 
Paration! for neither the novelty of 
ſurrounding ſcenes, nor the tenderneſs 
of my parents, could for one moment 
baniſh you from my thoughts. Bur, 
alas, Cecilia, what am I about ! The 
re-tracing the laſt hours we ſpent to- 
gether at Byngham Grove, bedew my 
cheeks and blot my paper. Shall there- 


fore quit my pen for the preſent, in 


order to-recompoſe my mind: and, in 
obedience to your commands, will, at 
ſome future opportunity, attempt a de- 


ſcription of this country and its inha- 


bitants, as well as that of Madeira; 
which place we touched at on our paſ- 
ſage hither, 

of This 
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This letter I ſhall give in charge to 
captain Mann, who leaves this port to- 
morrow. He will alſo preſent you 
with a few trifles, the produce of this 
country. He has likewiſe promiſed to 
get the pine · apple rum on ſhore, which 
I have ſent to your good father; well 
knowing it is not to be purchaſed in 
England, and not doubting but it will 
be very acceptable. 


Neither my time nor ſpirits admits 
me to ſay more at preſent, than that I 
remain with unfeigned aſſect ion yours, 


LAURA LE VISO. 


LET. 
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LETTER. II. 


Byngham Grove. 


MISS BYNG TO MISS LEVISON., 


AURA, my father enters my 
apartment, and informs me a 
packet ſails on Wedneſday for the 
Welt Indies. I gladly received the in- 
formation, and am ſet down to ſcrib- 
ble to my ſweet friend. Here then is 
my ladyſhip, with all her apparatus, 
ready to thank my dear Laura for her 
kind remembrance. Captain Mann 
was himſelf the bearer of your affec- 
tionate letter, and delivered all the ra- 
rities you ſent with the greateſt punc- 
tuality. The pine - apple rum, my fa-- 
ther 
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ther declares, is the beſt he ever taſted; 
and, be aſſured, repeatedly drinks my 
dear girl's health. Soon after the honeſt 
ſkipper had left me (who, by the by, 
is a ſmart agreeable little fellow) our 
giddy friend, Lady Charlotte Bruce, 
was announced, In ſhe came, half 
out of breath. Cecilia, I have got the 
vapours, and am come to ſpend the 
day with you. But, bleſs me, what 
have we here; jars, bottles, flow- 
ers, and the Lord knows what. Let 
me ſee, I will take a peep into this 
great jar,—Stop, Lady Charlotte, when 
you have recovered breath, I will in- 
form you, without your running the 
riſk of dirting thoſe delicate taper fin- 
gers,—Bleſs me, Cecilia, how teaſing 
you grow; ſurely your fate will be to 

| 1 lead 
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lead apes. I ſuppoſe it is ſome mighty 
ſecret not worth keeping. But, how- 
ever, if you are not the hardeſt hearted 
creature in the world, you will not 
torment me, for I am really very low- 
ſpirited to-day.— Well, Charlotte, out 
of compaſſion, I will tell you. But 
firſt inform me what ſhocking affair 
has happened to-day, that your ſpirits 
are ſo depreſſed. 


You may laugh if you pleaſe, Ce- 
ciliaz but I will be hanged if you 
would not have been vexed too, had 
you been in my place. That teaſing 
little urchin of Lady Wynn's, by ſome 
accidenr, got hold of a beautiful fan 
which Harry Seymour had juſt brought 
from Paris, and ſnapped the ſticks 
7 right 
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right in two. For my part, I wonder 
how people can peſteriſtrangers in ſuch 
2 manner with their brats.—-Why re- 
ally, Lady Charlotte, the misfortune 
you complain of was very mortify ing. 
You had never yet flirted with the 
pretty bauble, I ſuppoſe ?—No, never; 
it was that which mortified me.— 
Well then, ſince your Ladyſhip has re- 
ceived ſo great a mortification this 
morning, I will not keep you longer 
in ſuſpence; read this letter from our 
friend Laura. — She is ſtill the ſame 
good natured giddy creature, as when 
at ſchool.— There is a talk of her be- 
ing married to the Honourable Mr. 
Seymour: he is an amiable man, and 
juſt returned from his travels. Should 


the match take place, they will ſtand, 
| I think, 
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I think, as fair a chance of happineſs, 
as any of our modern couples, She 
was much diverted with the account, 
you give of Miſs Weſtley, alias Mrs. 
Anderſon; and declared ſhe would 
freely have given up the happineſs of 
the laſt maſquerade, to have had the 
pleaſure of a few jeſts with the maiden 
wife, as ſhe humorouſly ſtyled her. But 
away with ſuch trifling, or my friend 
will imagine that her Cecilia has ac- 
"ay ſome of Lindy Charlotte's le- 
vity. | 


Need T tell you, my dear Laura, 
how much we lament the want of your 
ſweet ſociety. For a moath afrer the 
departure of my beloved companion, 
Ll wandered like a dove who had Joſt its 


162, Mate. 
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mate. The fields, the groves, loſt all 
their charms, and alike ſerved but to 
nouriſh melancholy. My father, ever 
anxiouſly ſolicitous for the peace of 
- his poor girl, inſiſted on my going for 
a fortnight ro my uncle Lord T r 
in Albermarle Street. You are ac- 
quainted with their mode of living, 
therefore will not require a ſłcetich. I 


ſhall only ſay, that during my ſtay, I 


was hurried off my legs: «the diſſipa- 
tion of a town life, ill ſuited with one 


accuſtomed to the calm delights of the 
country, How much preferable is the 
life of a country «milk-maid, to that 
of a modern fine lady! The former 
feels not a wiſh to riſe higher; ambi-- 
tion is a ſtranger to a ruſtic boſom; 


tie has not a-dread that her ſituation 
| may 


16 LAURA AN Dp AUGUSTUS. - 7 


may be humbled ; ſhe riſes with At. 
fulneſs to perform the duties of her ſta- 
tion; and, while ſhe ſits innocently 
milking her cow, ſweetly warbles forth 
ſome ſimple ditty. Perhaps too, the 


| blooming Collin, the object of her 


tendereſt affection, beguiles the toils 
and fatigues of the day, by kindly 


partaking in them. Compare this life 


with that of a belle. Ambition, envy, 
jealouſy, and pride, alternately take 
poſicſſion of the fair- one's breaſt. If 
ſhe lives beyond the limits of her in- 
come, ceconomy is expelled by pride, 
and her happineſs is ſacrificed to it. 
It the imagines, her beauty will attach. 
a Ducal Coronet, and that ſhe may one 
day eclipſe the lovely.dutcheſs of De- 
vonſhire 3 if her affections are fixed on 
an 
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an object whoſe heart is already en- 
gaged.— She flies from one public 
place to another, in hopes of ſinding 
that happineſs ſhe is in ſearch of; 
feels herſelf diſappointed returns 
home fatigued and jaded; and re- 
verſes the order of Nature, by turning 
night into day. The head ach tor- 
ments her; and if left a moment to 
herſelf, is moped to death. Before 
the age of thirty her conflitution is 
broken; ſhe grows peeviſh, and out 
of humour with herſelf and all the 


world; envies every object ſhe be- 
holds, thinking they are poſſeſſed of 


that jewel, ſhe has fo long and pain- 
fully been in ſcarch of. 

1 1 ' 
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O happineſs ! our being's end and aim! 
Good, pleaſure, caſe, content! whate'er thy 
name : | 
That ſomething ſtill which prompts th' eternal 
ſigh, 
For which we dare to live, or dare to die; 
Which till ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 


O'erlook'd, feen double, by the fool, and wiſe. 


Plant of celeſtial ſced ! if dropt below, 
Say in what mortal foil thou deign'ſt to grow? 
PoE. 


I am called away, but will reſume my 
pen on my return, 


I was interrupted by a viſit from 
Miſs Sidney. You have heard, I ſup- 
pole, of the death of her two ſiſters. 


The ſweet girl ſeems much afflicted on 


the occaſion. How ſincerely are Sir 
Charies and Lady Sidney, to be pi- 
7 tied! 
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tied! Though, indeed, if we may 
judge from Lady Sidney's conduct, 
ſhe mult have poſſeſſed a very ſmall de- 
gree of maternal feelings, or could 
never have conſigned ſuch delicate 
bloſſoms to the nouriſhing hands of 
ſtrangers, to embrace infamy and 
ſhame ! Gracious heaven ! what muſt 
be the reflections of that woman who 
breaks through every law, human and 
divine, to gratify an adulterous love! 
But as this ſubject, my dear Laura, 
requires a more able pen than mine, to 
treat it with the ſeverity it ſo juſtly me- 
rits, I ſhall bid it adieu; and content 
myſelf with wiſhing, that all happi- 
neſs may attend the ſiſter of my heart 


and that ſhe may ever entertain the 
C 2 ſame 
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ſame lively friendſhip for me in her 
breaſt, which is implanted for her in 


that of 
_ Cxcitla ByNG. 


LETTER III. 
Grenada. 


MISS LEVISON NO MISS BYNG., 


\ CCORDING to promiſe, my 

dear friend, I reſume my pen, 

to attempt a deſcription of where [I 

have been, and what I have ſeen, ſince 

my departure from your peacetul 
abode. Wh 


But 


ut 
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But I fear, Cecilia, however good 
my inclination may be, in endeavour- 
ing to amuſe the leiſure hour of a be- 
loved friend, I ſhall fall far ſhort of my 
wiſhes. For thy Laura feels herſelf fo 
meer a novice in the deſcriptive art, 


that ſhe fears her pen may excite dil- 


guſt, inſtead of giving that pleaſure 
ſhe would wiſh to impart. However, 
inſtead of offering any further apology, 
I will proceed. 


In about a month after we failed 
from the Albion coaſt, we came within 
foht of the Iſland of Madeira. To 
expreſs my joy upon once more view- 
ing land, after being ſo long at the 
mercy of the waves, is almoſt im- 
poſſible : my heart dilated with plea- 
C 3 ſure, 
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ſure, when a ſailor from the top-maſt 
announced the ſight of land. So ex- 
travagant was my joy, I could have 
hugged the honeſt tar for his intel- 
ligence; and gave him a dollar to 
drink my health on landing. Quite 
elated, 1 deſcended to my cabin to ad- 
juſt my attire; which important point 
was ſcarcely finiſhed, when the gentle- 
men came down to inform us, that a 
boat was arrived along-ſide the ſhip to 
convey us on ſhore. Quickly was I 
on deck ; but, gracious heaven, what 
were my ſenſations, when, on looking 
into the boat that was to convey us, I 
beheld three or four Portugueſe fel- 
lows more than half naked! In an in- 
ſtant my neck and face were ſuffuſed 
with bluſhes; trembling, I icarce knew 
| which 
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which way to turn my eyes; fearful of 
venturing myſelf near ſuch monſters in 
appearance. Figure to yourſelf, my 
friend, my perplexity at that moment. 
But here my terror was not to ceaſe; 
for, to my great amazement and dread, 
we had ſcarce proceeded ten yards be- 
fore two or three huge oxen were 
brought, and faſtened to the boat with 
chains, to drag us out of the ſea upon 
the bay; the ſurf in that iſland run- 
ning ſo exceeding high, that without 
the friendly aſſiſtance of theſe cattle, 
you would be continually driven back. 


The agitation my ſpirits had expe- 
rienced nearly exhauſted my ſtrength; 
ſo that, on landing, my feet almoſt re- 
fuſed their accuſtomed aid; and 1 
C 4 ſhould 
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| ſhould doubtleſs have made but a ſtum - 
| bling piece of work of it, had I not 
accepted the proffered arm of Mr. 
Fanburg. 


This gentleman, who ſeemed poſ- 
ſeſſed of the greateſt humanity, kindly 
endeavoured to ſupport my drooping 
ſpirits, by offering me every conſola- 


tion in his power. Thus ſituated, I 
could not help regretting my depar- 
ture from good Old England; wiſhing 


myſelf once more in the peaceful re- 
gions of Queen Square, ſafely lodged 
under the protecting care of my in- 
dulgent friends, the Mrs. 8 


ns. 


But my deſire being vain, recollection 
told me it was prudent to ſubmit with 
_ patience. | 


2 We 


e 


LAURA AND AuGusTUS. 25 


We were conducted to the houſe of 
Mr. Manſel, a merchant, whoſe po- 
liteneſs and hoſpitality were eminently 
conſpicuous. His manſion 1s ſpacious 
and handſome; and his manner of live 
ing correſponds with his fortune, which 
is immenſe. During our ſtay at this 


bouſe, there was a conſtant ſucceffion 


of company. Our parties conſiſted en- 
tirely of gentlemen ; for there are very 


few European ladies reſidents upon this 


iſland, which is a circumſtance that 
aſtoniſnes me much; as not only the 


climate is delightful, but their mode 
of living very ſumptuous, 


The trade of this place, you know, 
conſiſts moſtly in wines, it abounding 
in vintages. But the ſoil is ſo exceſſive 

lux- 
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luxuriant, that it yields not only the 
produce of the weſtern clime, but alſo 
thoſe of Europe. The only inconve- 
nience, in my opinion, attending the 
ladies of this town, is the badneſs of 
the ſtreets; which, being paved with 
ſmall rough pebbles, renders walking, 
though not impracticable, very un- 
pleaſant. But the country, which is a 
paradiſe of ſweets, amply compenſates 
the above diſadvantage. The hedges 
are formed of roſes, mirtle, and citron, 
which here grow wild, planted by the 
hand of Nature. Fruits of all kind 
are in the greateſt profuſion, eſpeci- 
ally peaches and ſtrawberries; grapes, 
I need not name. The onions of this 
iſland are remarkably fine, and grow 
to a prodigious ſize; they are, I be- 

lieve, 
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lieve, frequently imported to England 
for ſale, as well as preſents. 


The natives of this ſweet ſpot are 
Portugueſe; a ſet of people, to me, 
the moſt diſguſting ; they are the fil- 
thieſt-looking beings eyes ever beheld ; 
their mode of dreſs the moſt uncouth. 
The men never walk out without great- 
coats, though the weather is ſuffocat- 
ing; and ſwords, though they appre- 
hend no danger. And cuſtom has fo 
ordered it, that an Engliſhman cannot 
ſtir without taking his fword as his 
companion. 


The women of this country are in 
general very plain, their complexions 
remarkably ſallow, and their dreſs 

very 


28 LAURA AND AUGUSTUS. 


very ſingular, not at all calculated to 
prejudice one in their fovour. I do 
not remember ever to have ſeen one 
Portugueſe female out of mourning 
ſince my arrival in this part of the 
world. A black crape gown and pet- 
ticoat, with the ſkirt of the former 
drawn over the head, ſo that no part 
of the face is to be ſeen excepting the 
tip of the nole, 1s their uſual habili- 
ment ; in which attire they parade the 
ſtreets, and fit in their churches. How 
they decorate themſelves when at home, 
I cannot ſay ; but this is certain, their 
appearance abroad is truly forbidding, 


Their cathedrals may be juſtly ſtyled 
magnificent. One morning as Mr. 
Manſel, Mr. Fanburg, and myſelf, 

| were 
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were amuſing ourſelves with viewing 
the different buildings in the town, ob- 
ſerving one of the churches open, we 
inſtantly made up to it, and on enter- 
ing, found it was their hour of wor- 
ſhip. The women, who were all ſeat- 
ed on the ground, on our entering ſet 
up a tittering, which ſurprized me nat 
a little, as it expreſſed an indecent le- 
vity, which I ſhould have thought the 
place they were then in, and the ſtrict- 
neſs of their religious duties forbad, 
We had ſcarce entered the iſle of this 
beautiful edifice, before a man came 
up.and addreſſed us in the Portugueſe 
language; when imagining | had com- 
mitted ſome error, I immediately quit- 
ted the place, But upon enquiring of 
the gentlemen what the man ſaid, was 

told 
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told they never remembered the go- 
vernor to have behaved with ſo much 
politeneſs to any ſtranger before; for 
that Monſieur le Gouverneur had ſent 
his compliments to la dame Anglaiſc, 
and that as no perſon was admitted to 
approach with their heads covered, if 
ſhe would do them the honour to take 
off her hat, and bow her knee to the 
bleſſed Virgin as ſhe aſcended up the 
ile, her company would be eſteemed 
a favour. Upon this polite invitation, 
I reſolved not to be out- done in the eti - 
quette of good breeding, and indeed: 
looked upon it as a compliment due to 
the governor's civility: though my 
hair was not a little derange, I pulled 
off my hat, and re-entered, bowing 
my knee all the way, till J arrived at 
the 
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the altar, to the no ſmall diverfion of 
the female ſpectators. After kneeling - 
to the Virgin Mary and bowing, I rofe- 
up, courteſied to the governor, and 
withdrew z; much pleaſed at having got 
rid of ſuch an aukward piece of bu- 


ſineſs. 


Their funeral rites are ſingular and. 
ſolemn; and having ſeen an infant's, | 
will give you a deſcription of the ce- 
remony, The child was laid in a 
cofin made of paſte-board covered 
with crimſon velvet, bound with gold- 
lace. The lid of the coffin was thrown 
open, and diſcovered the babe ſtrewed 
with the choiceſt flowers. Six prieſts 
attended, with about fifty little boys 
drefled in white ſurplices, bearing in 

| their 
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their hands wax-tapers, and chanting 
in the moſt heavenly meaſure; the 
mourners followed. By this procel- 
ſion was the little innocent conducted 
to the ground, where when 1t arrived, 
it was taken out of the coffin and laid 
in the earth; which laſt ceremony ſhock- 
ed me greatly (as it would any other 
European) whole mind was not fami- 
liarized to this mode of interment. 


A few days after the above ſcene, 1 
was witneſs to one which far ſurpaſſed 
any thing your imagination can form, 
or ſo indifferent a pen as mine paint. 
It was one of their grand feſtivals, call- 
ed Saint Clara's day: we were told 
that every convent would be thrown . 
open, as well as their cathedrals, our 
party 
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party therefore determined to ſally 
forth, and ſatisfy their curioſity; 
we viſited their different churches, as 
on that day grand maſs is held; from 
maſs the prieſts, and two or three hun- 
dred little boys, marched two and two, 
as in the ſolemnization of the before- 


mentioned burial, accompanied by all 


ranks in the ſame order, chanting, and 
kneeling every ten yards as they pro- 
ceeded. The nuns at the different 
convents ſtood ranged with ſmall baſ- 
kets of flowers in their hands, con- 
ſiting of roſes, jaſmine, and full- 
blown myrtle, with which they ſtrewed 
the prieſts as they entered; none but 
them being permitted to go within 
the gates. However, having followed 
the proceſſion pretty cloſely, we did 

Vol. I. D not 
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not eſcape their odoriferous favors. 
The ſtreets alſo were ſcattered with 
the ſweeteſt bloſſoms. In ſhort, your 
ideas, my dear Cecilia, muſt form but 
an imperfect picture of the magnifi- 
cence and beauty of this ceremony. 
My pen is inadequate to the taſk I 
have undertaken. And my fingers 
are ſo crampt as to oblige me to lay 
it down, 


Having contracted an acquaintance 
with one of the nuns the day preced- 
ing my quitting Madeira, I received 
from her as a preſent a box of can- 

died citron, a work baſket and flow- 
ers of her own workmanſhip, with a 
letter containing the hiſtory of her 
life. The ſymmetry of her figure, 
and 


languid . countenance, claimed my at- 
tention: when I firſt beheld her, 
ſhe was among the number of those 
poor deluded wretches whom I men- 
tioned as being ranged at the gates of 
their different convents to ſtrew the 
prieſts with flowers, prepoſſeſſed in 
ber favour from her amiable appear - 
ance, I reſolved to take an early op- 
portunity of re-viſiting the monaſtery 
in which the was a captive. Accord— 
ingly, in a few days, I appeared at the 
grate, and deſiring to ſee ſome of the 
gew-gaws they uſually make for ſale; 
one of the nuns retired, and in a few 
moments returned accompanied by the 
identical perſon I wiſhed ſo much tv 
ſee. Having finiſhed my purchaſes, 

D 2 we 
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and the melancholy imprinted on her- 


36 LAuAA AnD Avcusrvus. 


we entered into a converſation in the 
French language, which ſhe ſpoke 
with great elegance and propriety. I 
could not avoid exprefling my ſurpriſe, 
that one who ſeemed ſo well qualified 
to ſhine in the politeſt circles ſhould 
prefer a cloiſter at ſo early an age, 
thereby ſecluding herſelf from the 
world, and all the joys of ſociety ; 
looking at me, ſhe ſighed ; then turned | 
her head aſide to wipe the falling tear, 
My heart was melted ! it felt the ſoli. 
citude of a friend, At length, with 
eyes overcharged, ſhe articulated theſe 
words : Alas! Madam, you ſce before 
you one, Whoſe ſorrows admit of no 
palliative,—the greateſt bleſſing I can 
hope for is death. To that happy 


period J look with anxious impatience, 
* 
I tis 
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tis the only friend that can reſtore my 
loſt peace | Here my eyes could not 
withhold teſtifying how much my 
heart commiſerated her misfortunes. 
We were interrupted by the prayer- 
bell ſummoning her ; but I have fre- 
quently viſited her ſince. My feelings 
| would not ſuffer me to take a perſonal 
farewell of her ; threfore, wrote a few 
lines bidding her adieu, and requeſting 
her friendly remembrance of me in 
her prayers. 


How ſincerely, my Cecilia, do pity 
thoſe wretched females, 'whoſe lot it 
is to ſpend their bloom within the ſo- 
litary walls of a monaſtery ; baſely ſe- 
cluded from all the joys of friendſhip 
and a virtuous love! And ſhould fate 
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ever throw an object in her way wor. 
thy of her attention, after the irreco- 
verable vow had paſſed her lips, what 
muſt be her miſery ! deſpair, and ſharp 
_ repentance, mult be her fate. Ve ſu. 
perſtitious fair, could you but view 
the miſery which reigns within the 
dreary walls of a cloiſter, ſo many of 
you would not ſo eagerly embrace the | 
veil, 


Gracious heaven ! defend me, -and 
the friend of my heart, from fo cruel 
a tatz !—Merciful Father! look with 
an eye of pity on the ſufferings of tlie 
fair Eliza. 


Alas! my love, I cannot proceed. 
The afllictiors of Eliza demand the 
6 ſacri- 


LAURA AND Aucusrus. 39 


facrifice of a few tears. The dear 
girl's ſtory accompanies this, which, if 
do not ſtrangely deceive myſelf, will 
draw a tear of ſympathy from your 
dove-like eyes. With tendereſt wiſhes 
for your happineſs, I ſubſcribe my ſelf 
yours ſincerely, 


LAURA LEVISON. 
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LETTER N. 


Madeira, Convent of — 


ELIZA TO MISS LEVISON. 


NCOURAGED by your kind 
and flattering friendſhip, and im- 
pelled by motives of the ſincereſt eſ- 
teem and affection for one ſo truly 
amiable, I take up my pen to aſſure 
you, my ſweet ſympathetic friend, how 
ſeverely I ſhall feel the Joſs of your 
condoling converfation, Your com- 
pany has been the only ſolace my af- 
flictions have received, ſince my reſi- 
dence in theſe gloomy cells. Your 


humanity in devoting fo much of your 
| time 
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time to ſo melancholy an object de- 
ſerves a no leſs grateful return. 


Often has Miſs Leviſon hinted 
her wiſh to know what had plunged 
me into my preſent melancholy, and 
driven me from the commerce of man- 
kind. She ſhall be gratified ; and 
what my tongue refuſed to utter, my 
pen ſhall truly delineate. This paper 
ſnall tranſmit a faithful account of the 
ſource of all my griefs. I already 
feel the pangs I ſhall endure, in re- 
citing my misfortunes, But 'tis a ſa- 
crifice due to your generous friend- 
ſhip. Perhaps too my fins are ſuch 
that require many tears as an atone- 
ment. 

Tis grief, pure grief, that does my tears excite, 

And real ſorrow docs each line indite. 


For- 
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Forgive me, my ſweet friend, my tar- 

dineſs; thought wanders up and down. 
Indeed a retroſpection ſo agitates me, 
that I muſt lay down my pen, but will 
reſume it when more compoſed. 


Tears have relieved me ; therefore 
TI will without further digreſſion pro- 
ceed. 


Fontainbleau was the place-of my 
birth, and in giving me life my unfor— 
tunate mother expired. She was a na- 
tive of Italy. I was educated at the 
convent of the Nobleſſe in Paris, and 
received every advantage Which the 
attendance of the moſt renowned maſ- 
ters could give. At the age of ſixteen 
J quitted my retirement, and reſided 

| with 
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with Madame la Comteſſe de Daven- 
port; a lady poſlefled of all thoſe 
amiable accompliſhments which add 
dignity to rank, and heighten the luſtre 
of the molt exalted ſtation. To her 
care was I configned by my dying 
parent. This lady had been the friend 
and companion of my mother's child- 
hood. But on marrying Monſieur le 
Comte de Davenport ſhe quitted Italy, 
and reſided at Fontainbleau. The 
friends for ſome time kept up a regu- 
lar correſpondence, till my mother, 
for what reaſon was then unknown, 
dropp'd all intercourſe with the ami- 
able Comteſſe. Chance, however, 
brought about a meeting (though a 
thocking one) between the friends, 


As 
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As Madame de Davenport was one 
day walking by a ſmall retired wood, 


near Fontainbleau, ſhe eſpyed a pretty 


cottage at a little diſtance. The neat- 
neſs of the building tempted her to 
enter, the internal elegance and ſim- 
plicity of which amazed her; for a few 
moments, ſhe was loſt in wonder and 
aſtoniſhment. But the piercing cry 
of anguiſh moving her attention, ſhe 
followed the impulſe of humanity, and 
entering the chamber from whence the 
voice proceeded, beheld a lady in the 


pangs of child-birth, ſhe approached 


to tender her ſervices. But, good hea- 
vens! what words can expreſs her 
amazement and horror, at beholding 
in the diſtreſſed female her loſt friend 


Adelaide. She ſcreamed, and fainted ; 
her 
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her ſcream attracted the attention of my 
mother, who, on recogniſing her, was 
no leſs agitated than pleaſed, The 
ſudden ſurpriſe, however, haſtened her 
pains, and before the Comteſſe was 
well recovered of her fit, I was pre- 
ſented to the world ; my unhappy pas 
rent had but juſt power to recommend 
me to the protection of her friend, be- 
fore death cloſed her eyes. My be- 
loved guardian, who had ever felt the 
tendereſt affection for my ill-fated mo- 
ther, ſincerely lamented her untimely 
death; and, by her outward garb, paid 
that compliment to her memory which 
ſhe judged their former friendſhip de- 
manded, 


From 
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From that memorable day, until I 
had reached my eleventh year, I con- 
ſtantly reſided under the: ſame roof 

| with my noble benefactreſs: at which 

# period, the Comte took a whim. into 

his head of viſiting Europe, which ob- 

| liged my generous friend to place me 
WW at the before-mentioned monaſtery, 
where I remained till I arrived at an 

age proper to be introduced into life. 5 


Happy period! bleſt moments of 
innocence! ah, whither are ye fled! 
Why did [ quit the calm retirement of 
a cloiſter? the innocent converſation 
of Veſtals, to mix in the gay and noiſy 
world; a world made up of ſorrow, 
pain, and dilappointment? Why did 
pot one grave receive the wretched 

child 
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child with her unfortunate parent ? 
Why was I left to contend with the 
ſtorms of adverſe fate? Alas, I rave, — 
Pardon, heaven] none ſhould preſume 
to arraign thy providence ; but with 
ſubmiſſion bow their knees to thy all- 
wiſe decrees. 


My highly- valued friend the Com- 
teſſe transferred the tenderneſs ſhe 
bore my dear departed mother to her 
helpleſs orphan; and made it her ſtu- 
dy to drive from my mind all thoughts 
concerning the myſtery of my birth: 
young and thoughtleſs, and ſurrounded 
by flatterers, ſhe found that no diffi- 
cult taſk, A twelvemonth was paſſed 
in uninterrupted ſcenes of joy and feſ- 
iyity. The Comte and Comteſſe hav- 


ing, 
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ing no children, and ſhewing a grea i 
partiality for me, it was generally be. 
lieved I ſhould be their heir, which 
drew about me many admirers ; ſeve- £ 
ral of whom made their application v 
the Comteſſe. But as my heart felt no 
prepoſſeſſion in favour of any particu· 

lar object, I requeſted her Ladyſhip not 
to preſs me upon ſo diſagreeable a ſub- 
jet; aſſuring her my ſituation. undet 
her protection was ſo perfectly agree. 
able to my wiſhes, that I was appre- 
henſive, after having ſo long been ac- 
cuſtomed to her tender indulgence, my 
diſpoſition might reſiſt the tyranny ci 
a huſband, 


A few days after the above diſcourk; | 
the good-natured Comteſſe entered my 
dreſling: 
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dreſſing- room, and, laughing, ſaid, 
Ab, Mademoiſelle, we have an Eng- 
gliſn nobleman to take ſoupe with us 
to day, that will, I gueſs, put all your 
boaſted indifference to the teſt: but 
however, my lovely child, do not de- 
ſpair; who knows what effect your in- 
nocent ſmiles and dimpled cheeks may 
have upon him? 


IT knew not how eit was, my ſweet 
friend, but certainly that day I took 
uncommon pains in decorating the few 
charms Nature has beſtowed upon me; 
and if my glaſs deſer ved confidence, I 
never appeared to preater advantage. 
| entered the room in which the com- 
pany were aſſembled with a heart pal- 
pitating with ex pectation. The Comte 

Vor. I. . looked 
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looked at me with a fignificant glance; 
ſpread his -hand -upon kis breaſt, and 
heaved a gh. I felt the force of his 
meaning, and, -mortified at being dil- 
covered to poſſeſs fo large a ſhare of 
vanity, I bluſhed. At that inſtant a 
domeſtic announced the Marquis of 
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C——. "The Comte having intro- il 
duced his Lordſhip to the -Comteſle, ' 
preſented me to him as his adopted ; 
daughter. Never did | feel myſelf fo il 
embarraſſed as at that moment; and it 

was conſiderably augmented by the ; 
archneſs of Monſieur's looks. When il. 
dinner was ſerved, it was with difficulty : 
I performed che triſſiug etiquettes of the 8 


table. Indeed the amiable Engliſhman 
engroſſed my. whole attention, while 
the Comte increaſed my aukwardneſs 
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'nat a little, by enquiring ſeveral times 
if I-felt my elf indiſpoſed; it availed 
nothing aſſuring him of my kealth., 
At length, to my great ſatisfaction, the 
carriages arrived that were to convey 
us to the opera, This afforded me 
ſome relief, as it took off the attention 
of the Comte, who ſcemed determined 
e make me ſuſfer for my former in- 
difference. 


I fear 1 tire you, my charming 
friend, in being ſo circumſtantial, but 
rely on your goodneſs for.pardon. 1 
feel a dawn of happinels in retracing the 
firſt intervizws I had wich my beloved 
William. From that day the Marqui 
became a conſtant viſitor. He attend- 
ed me to every place of polite relort,; 

E. 2 was 
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was my conſtant partner at aſſemblies; 
we ſeemed to live but in the preſence 
of each other. He knew my myſte- 
rious birth, and the dependant ſtate I 
was in; but they made no impreſſion 
on my generous lover: his heart was 
ſuperior to ſuch ſordid, narrow, ſenii- 
ments. Our love was pure and diſin- 
tereſted ; our ſouls appeared formed 
for each other. On our firſt interview, 
our minds ſecretly acknowledged its 
counterpart. 


Three months were paſſed in the 
mutual exchange of love, when the 
Marquis, impatient to make me his by 
the tendereſt tie, wrote to his father, 
not in the leaſt doubting his concur- 
rence, as no objeftion could be made 

to 
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to fortune, my kind benefactors de- 
claring their noble deſigns in my- 
favour. 


At length the wiſhed- for anfwer ar- 
rived : but, good heavens, what words 
can paint my feelings on receiving the 
letter from the hands of the Comteſſe 
inſtead of my amiable lover! My 
friend informed me, that the Marquis: 
was a little indiſpoſed, and could not 
wait upon me himſelf, but that the 
Comte was gone to viſit him. At that 
Winſtant my heart foreboded my misfor- 
tune, and with trembling hands I open- 
d the fatal letter: on reading which, 
fainted. 
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The Duke declared his diſapproba. 
tion of his ſon's marrying a foreigner; 
and at the ſame time be deſired hs 
immediate return to England, inform. Wl 
ing him he had” engaged bis hand to 
an heireſs of immenle poſſeſſions, and 
2 noble birth: and as a mark of hi; 
duty, commanded him to give-up al 
turther-connex10ns witly me. 


Phat day and night tears and las 
mentations were my companions. The 
next morning my lover appeared; bur; 
O heavens, how changed! No longer 
the bloom of health ſar on his counte- 
nance. Pe and-dejeted be entered 
my dreſſing room. I aroſe, and, ab- 
| ſuming all the fortitude I was miſtreſ 
of, requeſied him to ve fcated; I told 

him, 
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trim, ſince we mult part, I begged this 
might be our laſt interview :- as my 
attachment to him was too ſincete, 
to wiſh him to deviate from the 
paths rigid duty had chalked out for 
bim. I deſtred him to root me from 
his memory, and to obey his Grace, 
by giving his hand to my fortunate ti. 
val; and entreated him to deſtroy the 
Ittle portrait of me (which he con- 
ſtantly wore hung next his heart) as it 
could but ſerve to- enerraſe his aſſlic- 
tion, and might be a means of cre- 
ating jealous doubts in the breaſt of 
his future lady, {hould the ever chance 
to ſee it. Theſe requeſts, E confeſs, 
colt my heart the ſevereſt pangs; nor 
were they made without many inters 
tuptions. At thelaſt words, my tears 

24 would 
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would no longer be reſtrained. The 
Marquis threw himſelf at my feet, and 
with every kind expreſſion which the 
tendereſt love could dictate, tried to 
ſooth my grief, though at the ſame 
time he himſelt ſtood in as great need 
ot conſolation. | 
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He preſſed me to receive his hand 
before he quitted France: ſwore no 
power on earth ſhould force him to 
marry any other woman but myſelf. 
This requeſt I peremptorily refuſed, 
At laſt it was concluded, that, inſtead 
of returning to England as he had 
purpoſed, he ſhould write to the Duke, 
and inform him of his averſion to the 
match his Grace had mentioned; and 
his determination of never quitting. 

| France 
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France until holy laws had made me- 
his. This letter was accompanied with - 
another from the Comte de Davenport, 
offering the moſt generous terms which 
his friendſhip and affection for me 
W could dictate, Theſe epiſtles were an- 

ſwered by a polite refuſal to the Comte, 
and a peremptory denial to his ſon. 
He alſo informed the Marquis, that 
he ſhould ſet out immediately for Pa- 
ris, and expected to be with him pret- 

ty near as ſoon as his letters. 


My amiable William upon this“ 
claimed my promiſe; and, not ima- 
gining I ſhould act in the leaſt deroga- 
tory to the delicacy of my ſex, as hav- 
ing the ſanction of my noble benefac- 
tors, I. yielded him my conſent. It 

4 Was 5 
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was agreed that my lover ſhould il 
immediately apply to the Engliſh 
ambaſſador's chaplain, with whom 
he was upon intimate terms; and 
that, leſt the Duke ſhould arrive as. 
ſoon as he had predicted, the ceremo- 
ny ſhould. be performed the following 
morning, Fatal morning! myſterious 
heaven! I can no more, ala! \y 


heart is. burſting. 
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I have knelt; 1 have prayed the 
bleſſed Virgin to give me fortitude to 
proceed in my horrid tale. The cler- 
gyman was pronouncing his Jalt bene- 
diction, when in ruſhed a man with: 
diſhevelled hair, and all the horrors 
of deſpair and anguiſh painted in his 
countenance: it was the Duke. My. 
beſband 
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tiufband ſeized my hand; we knelt; 
he claſped the knees of hig father; 
he begged his forgiveneſs ; he implor- 
ed his blefing. But the unhappy pa- 
rent was incapable of a reply ; he fat 
like one ſtupifed. At length he arti- 
culated theſe few words :——Both—- 
both my. children; — brother — and 
the name of iſſter died upon his tongue. 
Nature was exhauſted ;- he fainted; My 
huſband: ran to ſupport his venerable: 
parent. The agitation of my ſpirits 
threw me into hyſterics : my William 
was almoſt diſttacted. Turn either 
ſide, he beheld the two deareſt perſons. 
to him on earth, in the moſt diſtreſſed: 
itate, The Duke was conveyed to 
bed; and, on recovering his ſenſes, 
delired pem and ink to be brought him; 
When, 
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when, ſupported by pillows, he wrote 
the following letter: 


To the Right Hon. Marquis of C—.' 


AS I feel the ſands of life are 
running low, my beloved fon, and 
as it is uncertain how long it may 
_ pleaſe the Almighty to prolong my 
days, I mult endeavour, while I am 
able, to render you all the reparation 
that lies in the power of thy wretched. 
father; and however painful and mor- 
tifying the recital of my guilt muſt 
be, yet it is the only method left me 
to ſave you from inevitable deſtruc- 
tion; therefore, without repining, will 
perform the taſk. my marriage with 
your mother C——, was a match of 
intereſt, 
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intereſt, rot of love. You, my fon, 


was the only fruit of this union. 
About two years after your birth, T 
WT quitted England with a deſign of vi- 
fing ſome of the foreign courts. Ihe 
W Dutcheſs purpoſed accompanying me:; 
but as her Grace, though an amiable 
woman, never poſſeſſed my love, I 
made ſome frivolous excuſe; and ſhe 
being of a mild pacific diſpoſition, 
ſuffered me to depart without her. To 
my ſhame, I muſt confeſs, I made this 
excellent woman the worſt of hul- 
bands. On my leaving England I vi- 
ſited France, and proceeded to Italy, 
where I became acquainted with the 
daughter of a nobleman of that place, 
her name was Adelaide. We conceived 
a mutual partiality for each other, and 
for 


5 
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for ſome time carried on the tendereſt 
correſpondence. At length the buſy 
tongue of Fame informed-her of the 
duplicity of my conduct: ſhe being 
aſſured that I was already united to an 
smiable and deſerving woman in my 
native country. 


The next time J viſited her at her 
convent, ſhe related to me the above 
intelligence. At firſt J attempted 
to treat it as a groundleſs report, 
raiſed by ſome wreich who envied my 
bappineſs. But the :ſweet maid was 
not to be duped by ſo .evalive an an- 
ſcrer: and ſoon reading in my counte- 
nance the truth I wiſhed to conceal, for- 
bad my future attendance at the grate. 
But to keep you, my ſon, no longer 

in 
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in ſuſpenſe, ſuffice it to fay, love got 
the maſtery of prudence. I ſwore to 


abandon my friends and country; and 
as our ſtay in Italy would be madneſe, 


to make France the place of my reſi- 


dence, Heaven was called to witneſs, 
that I ſhould ever look upon her as my 
lawful wife, and that it ſhould be the 
whole ſtudy of my life to make her 
forget thoſe advantages ſhe had for 
my ſake renounced; that every art 
ſhould be uſed to make her retirement 
ſweet.; and that every ſucceeding day 


Win her charming ſociety would bring 


forth an increaſe of felicity, though 
even in a deſert, I exhauſted all the 


Wecloquence of love, in preſſing the love- 


y maid to.clope; and was ſo ſucceſs- 


tul, that in leſs than a month we were 


ſettled 


leſs, my heart was rendered fo callous 
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ſettled at a pretty neat cottage near 
Fontainbleau. In this beautiful receſs 
ve lived for ſix months: at length, 
- weary of ſolitude, which by no means 
ſuited my diſpoſition, being naturally 
of a gay, roving, turn of mind, and 
. cloyed by poſſeſſion, determined, villain 
as I was, to abandon the gentle Ade- 
laide; leaving her miſtreſs of valua. 

bles to a conſiderable amount, and of 
the habitation we then lived in, which 
I had before preſented to her. At thi 
period the unfortunate girl was far ad- 
vanced in her pregnancy; neverthe- 


by frequent ſeduction, that humanity 
was baniſhed, and, like a true liber 
tine, was ſo ungenerous as to con. 
r that any other fool would be ut 


m. 
welcome 
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welcome as myſelf, what little par- 
 cialicy might remain, or recolleion 
obrrude, diſſipation very ſoon obli- 
ierated. 


About twelve months after my re- 
turn to England, your mother falling 
into a decline was ordered to the South 
of France. As I accompanied her, on 
my arrival in that kingdom, curioſity 
led me to ſend my valet to Fontain- 
bleau, to enquire after the fair Italian. 
On his return, he informed me, that 
he lady had died in child-bed, and that 
be Comtefle de Davenport had taken 
the little girl under her own protection, 
and treated the infant with every mark 
of maternal tenderneſs. This ſatisſied 
my ſeelings (if I had any) as 1 well. 
Vol. I. F remem- 
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membered the friendſhip which hal 
ſubſiſted between the amiable Comteſſe Wl 
and Adelaide. And though all inter. iſ 
courſe of letters had for ſome time been 
dropped, owing to my machinations; 
yet had I ſo great a reliance on the 
exalted ſentiments of that lady, that 
my breaſt harboured not the leaf 
doubt of her tenderneſs to the orphan 

of her departed friend. 


Heaven alone can witneſs for me 
the remorſe I feel for my paſt crimes! 
and what adds to the poignancy of my 
grief, is the miſery into which my uni 
pardonable folly has plunged my un 
fortunate children. | 
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Had not ſhame tied my tongue, my 
lord, your firſt addreſs ſhould have 
been anſwered by a full avowal of my 
guilt, 


But, gracious heaven! when I con- 
ſider that one moment's delay would 
have ſunk thee, William, and thy weetch- 
ed ſiſter into infamy, and the greateſt 
gulph of miſery, I tremble at myſelf, 
and reaſon can with difficulty retain 
her ſeat. 


O! my ſon, my daughter, my be- 
loved children, pardon thy repentant 
father. Do not curſe his memory. 
And, O! thou bleſt ſhade of my Ade- 
laide ! thou injured innocent, riſe not 
m judgment againſt thy baſe betrayer. 

F'2 Hea- 
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Heaven will, I truſt, in his great mercy 

receive my ſincere contrition! Nature 
is ſpent ; farewell, my children. The 
bleſſing of thy dying repentant father 
attend ye. 


- , 
1— 


- 


'ELIZA IN CONTINUATION. 


THE above letter, my dear Mits 
Leviſon, was not written without 
many interruptions z the ſhock my un- 
happy -parent had received was too 
much for one at his advanced time of 
life. Nature ſunk under the blow, 
and a few hours ended his exiſtence. 


— TY 


As to myſelf, and my belovedWilliam, 
we lay cight days bereft of our ſenſes. 


Happy 
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Happy interval! at that moment we 
felt not the horrors of our ſituations. 
My unhappy brother was the firſt who 
recovered the uſe of his reaſon; he 
infited upon being conveyed into 
my apartment. The wretched youth 
yowed to watch the laſt embers of ex- 
piring life in his beloved Eliza. He 
ſwore to follow me to the grave, that 
one tomb; ſhould unite us. In this 
diſt racted ſtate did he remain, until at 
>fgth it pleaſed the Almighty Diſpoſer 
of events to reſtore me to reaſon, and 
2 juſt ſenſe of my miſery, On the 
firſt dawn» of recollection, E beheld 
my darling brother with- the fondeſt 
ſolicitude hanging over me, watching 
the extinction or renewal of life.— 
Nut, good God! ſo altered, the ſhas 
F 1 dow. 
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dow only of his former ſelf, ſuch 
wretchedneis ſeemed depicted in his 
once biooming countenance, that J 
was near relapſing into my former 
ſtate of inſenßbility; but the careſſes 
of the dear youth ſoon brought me to 
a juſt ſenſe of my unhappy ſituation, 
And when the idea of inceſt ruſhed 
acroſs my mind; I pnſhed him from 
me with the utmolt horror ! To paint 
the looks of my diſt racted William at 
that inſtant is impoſſible! Permit me 
to draw a veil over this heart-rending 
ſcene, and for a few moments to lay 
down my pen. 


I am now more calm, and wil 
therefore haſten, while able, to the 
concluſion of my melancholy tale. 


My 
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My kind benefaQors inſiſted on an 
4 immediate ſeparation. To attempt a 
ee ccription of our parting would be 
a. Your feeling heart will beſt 
paint our mutual agony! My be- 
loved brother, recommending his ill- 
fated ſiſter to their tender care and 
affection, departed for his native 
country, in a ſtate of the moſt poig- 
nant wretchedneſs. 


= The Comte and Comteſſe, thinking 
chat any correſpondence would but 
W {ccve to nouriſh our grief, ſtrenuouſly 
forbad any intercourſe whatever, until 
time and abſence had rooted out that 
cruel paſſion which predominated alike 
in both. 


F 4 I pleaded 
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I pleaded hard with my friends for 
their permiſſion to retire to a mona- 
ſtery, there ro hide my ſorrows from 
the prying world; but in vain : my 
brother on his departure had made it 
his requeſt, and had gained a ſolemn 
promiſe from them, to uſe every art 
to keep me from fo great a ſacrifice, 
as my beloved William ſtyled it. 


For two months I dragged on a 
wretched exiſtence at Montpelier, to 
which place my more than parents had 
removed me for the benefit of air; 
as I was declared to be far gone ina 
decline. Alas! where is that medi- 
cine to be found that can cure a 
wounded mind! The air has no effect 
upon a broken heart, However, my 


ge- 
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generous guardians, wiſhing to try 
yery means to ſave my ' miſerable 
ife, called a conſultation of phyſi- 
abs, who gave it as their opinion: 
hat the laſt recourſe which they had 
eft was 2 voyage to ſome of the 
et- India ſettlements. 


My friends, anxious for my recovery, 
letermined to ſend me to Madeira, 
aving a relation ſettled in that place. 
They would have accompanied me 
hemſelves, but the amiable Comteſſe 
as afflicted with a diſorder, which a 
ea voyage would have rendered fatal. 
Dur parting was mournful. But I had 
Wurvived a ſtill more cruel ſeparation. 
0! my brother, my—gracious hea- 
Fen, pardon thy weak ſervant ! 
A wo- 
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A woman who had been my nurſe 
and her huſband were my attendants. 
We arrived after a proſperous voyage 
at the houſe of Monſieur Fontaine, 
whoſe family received me with the ut- 
molt tenderneſs; I tried to make Ma- 
dame Fontaine ſenſible of the neceſlity 
there was of my taking the veil; and, 
as that lady was one of thoſe who are 
bigoted to their religion, eaſily ſuc- 
ceeded. 


She declared, that ſhe looked upon 
my misfortunes to have been a call 
{rom heaven; that, by thus ſacrificing 
the world to God, I ſhould by that 
means waſh out the oſſences of my un- 
forturate mother. As to my father, he 


was a heretic, I muſt confeſs, the 
ſrec- 
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reedom ſhe uſed in ſpeaking of my 
nfortunate parents made me ſo un- 
appy, that I mourned their misfor- 
W 1ncs in private, and ſhed a torrent of 
ears to their memory. 


About a month after I had reſided 
at Monſieur Fontaine's, I found means 
so clude the vigilance of my nurſe, 
ind with the aſſiſtance of Madame 
Fontaine entered this retreat ; where 
I wait with patience for that happy 
W moment which will free me from a 
boad of miſery. I feel, I have not 
long to remain a burden in this life. 
The image of my ill-fated brother is 
ever preſent to my mind; and what 
is become of the unfortunate youth, 
heaven only knows ! 


The 
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The only wiſh. I have now remain 
ing, is, that my wretehed body may 
be conveyed to Europe, and laid in 
that vault which will receive the re- 
mains of my dear William. To this 
purpoſe I have written: to my affect. 
onate friend the Comteſſe, and truſt, 
this my laſt regueſt will be fulfilled, 


I] am now worſe than I have yet been; 
my ſtrength is nearly ſpent; exhauſted 


nature cannot hold out much longer. 
feel the vital ſpark expiring; 2 
little longer, and I ſhall be no more.— 


Adieu, my charming friend; permit 


my memory to retain a place in your 
heart; and that Providence may 
ſhower down his choiceſt bleſſings on 
your head, and keep you in his watch - 

ful 
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il care, is the fervent . of the 


nfortunate 
ELIZA. 


LETTER V. 


| Grenada. 
Miss EVISON To Miss BNS. 


HE day after my receiving the 
unfortunate Eliza's packet, 1 
ailed from that delightful ſpot. But, 
fore my departure, intreated Miſs 
olley, a young lady of Madeira, to 
ize every opportunity to inform me 
the health of the ſweet ſufferer, 
which 


78 LAURA AND AUGUSTUS. 


which ſhe has promiſed to do. V. ; 
arrived at the end of our perigrinllf 


tions on the firſt of September, ani 


landed without any of. thoſe terror 
had encountered at the before me 
_ tioned ifland, We were immediate} 
conducted on horſe-back to my f. 
ther's eſtate, attended by a number 
gentlemen, inhabitants of this plat, 
who came on board to compliment u 
The flaves, having received intelligenc 
of our arrival, had aſſembled then 
ſelves at the dwelling-houſe, to wt 
come our return. Their delight 
beholding their young Miſſey (as the 
ſtyled me) was great. As for my par, 
had not the leaſt recollection of 2 
of them, havißg left the Weſt- Inde 
at four years of age. 


Fig 
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Figure to yourfelf between two and 
three hundred black men and women, 
gathered together, about your friend, 
and expreſſing the moſt extravagant 
joy, which their faithful boſoms could 
We dictate, 


I really was loſt in amazement, and 
was heartily glad when I was releaſed 
from ſo Babylonian a noiſe, as it was 
late before this ceremony was ended, 
I ſoon retired to my chamber, and 
being fatigued with the hurry of the 
day, my ſenſes were quickly ſteeped 
in forgetfulneſs, 


The next morning my ſight was en- 
chanted with the beauties of the ſur- 
rounding proſpect. The houſe ſtands 

upon 
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-upon the ſummit of a hill ; at the back 
of the dwelling you command a mok 
extenſive view of the towns called 
Marque and La Baye, with- all the 
ſhipping. Ia the front gallery you 
behold the greateſt variety of wood 
and water you can imagine; With a 
-number of gentlemen's plantations 
ſcattered about. | 


The fruits of this iſland are very 
Fine, and in great abundance, and-groy 
in general ſpontaneous. Every kind of 
live ſtock we have in the utmoſt 
Plenty; beef and veal excepted, which 
is ſeldom to be met with, unleſs : 
proprietor kills them upon his ow! 
eſtate, and then a joint of either 8 


eſleemed a genteel preſent, + 
1 by The 
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The people are hoſpitable to a folly, 
and hre in a* very ſuperfluous ſtyle; 
indeed, they in generaF keep up an ap- 
; pearance far beyend their income; 
therefore (what with the loſs of ne- 

gtocs, catile, bad orops, aud their 
on extravagance) frequently the 
wealthieſt planters in a few years are 
reduced to a perſett ſtate of indigence. 


We have: ſeveral agreeable French 
ſamilies- among us, which! I eſteem a 
very great acquiſition, as there are 
very few European women fettied 
here; I cannorſtyle-them ladies, for 
tbey are in general. (one or two ex- 
pied) the reſuſe of England, Scot- 
. land, and Ireland. 
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Wee are the only Engliſh family that Z 
viſit among the French; 1 like ther 
ſociety much, they are a lively, good: 4 
natured, generous people, and make . E 
it their ſtudy to oblige and entertain i 
you. Sincerity I never trouble ny 
head about, it is not their .charat-W 
riſtic; and indeed deceit is a coin i 
current among all ranks of men, tha 
they who flatter themſelves with find L 

ing a friend in every acquaintance, Ly 
may reſt aſſured that they will, lik : 
poor David Simple, be moſt woeful 

diſappointed. For my own part, | 
behold hypocriſy dealt with ſo la 
a hand from one to another, after i 
warmeſt profeſſions of eſteem and v 
gard, that 'tis with difficulty I ref 
from laughing, when the: ſame pn 
| ful 
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fuſion of words are offered to me: the 
{mile that plays on my countenance, 
upon theſe occaſions is uſually con- 
ſtrued as the effuſions of gratitude, 
and an acceptance of their proffered 
friendſhip ; while in my heart, I moſt 
cordially - deſpiſe the ſpeaker. For 
how few are there in the world, that 
know the juſt etymology of the word 
friendſhip ! methinks *tis a word that 
conveys ſo extenſive a meaning, that 
there are few hearts capable of defin- 


ling it. 
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A generous friendſhip no cold medium knows, 
© Burns with one love, with one reſentment glows : 
One ſhould their paſſions, one their intereſt be, 
My friend muſt hate the man who injures me. 
| Gay. 
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You, my Cecilia, have a mind re- 
W plete with all thoſe noble and gene- 
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rous - ſentiments, and a heart ſuſcep- 
tible of all thoſe delicate and refine 
feelings Which are ſo great an orna- 
ment to human nature, and which 
alone can render friendſhip permanent. 


But, 1 muſt now draw this ſcrawl 
to a concluſion, or ſhall far exceed the 
limits of a letter, and my packet i; 
already ſwelled to a molt enormons 
ſize: a veſſel is juſt coming in, there- 
fore will not ſeal this, till 1 know 
whether there is any letter from my 
friend. 


I have received yours as expected, my 
ſxeet girl, and was highly delighted 
with your deſcription of Lady Charlotte 
Bruce; ſhe is a goœd-· natured creature, 


e F a 
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and I believe poſſeſſes a good heart's, 
bo' her extreme giddineſs, and turn; 
WS for ſatire, has created a doubt of that, 
Win the breaſt of many. Make my⸗ 
W compliments and beſt wiſhes to her,, 
' end tell her that I fincerely hape the; 
W/olemnity of matrimony may not have 
& 00 powerful an eſſect uponher ſpirits. 


You know not, my dear. Oeeilia, 
ow tenderly I ſympathiſe with poor 
larriot Sidney; indeed 1 love her, 
e was ever of an amiable, mild diſpoſi- 
ion, and the ſituation of her mother 
Puſt ſeverely afflict a. girl of her- quick 
aſibility. But really divorces are 

ow grown fo frequent, that I expect 

ortly to fee. marriage totally abo- 

G 3 liſhed... 
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liſhed. I wiſh there could be fois 
puniſhment invented for adultery, fo ; 
as to render infidelity leſs common; i 
methinks not only the women, but 
the men ſhould be puniſhed, for 
the fault in general originates with 
them. Would that our legiſla 
tive power would take this hint 
into conſiderativn ! But as their ex 
is (as I have already ſaid) the primi- 
tive cauſe of the diſaffection of the 
poor females to their lords and maſters, 
how can I be weak enough to imagine, 
that they will ſtudy the good of pos- 
terity in defiance to ſelf-intereſt ? But 
whither am I wzndering to? diving, 
the men will ſay, beyond the depth of 
a feminine pen; Iwill therefore, with 

ſol, 
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fubmiſſion, confeſs my preſumption, 
and be content in ſubſcribing myſelf 
* ſincere and affectionate friend, 


LAuxA Lxvisox. 


} 


P. S. A letter is juſt brought me 

@ from Miſs Solley ; tis encloſed for 

pour peruſal; You will there ſee that 
the ill-fated Eliza is no more. 
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MISS SCLLET TO MISS LEVISON. 


EMBRACE this opportunity, my 


; dear, Madam, of fulfilling the pro- 


miſe I made you at parting, and wiſh- 
it were in my power to fefid you more 


plraſing intelligence, I have called 


ſeveral times ſince your departure at 


the convent of ———, to enquire at- 


ter the unfortunate lady you- mention- 


ed. A ſight of her I never was able 
to gain, as L was informed by one of 
the ſiſterhood, that ſhe had been con- 
fined to her cell for ſome time, and 
that they did not expect ſhe could hold 


Out 
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out many days longer, for that her 
ſtrength ſeemed entirely gone, and her; 
inſide waſted. au ay. 


This-anſwer was al the ſatsfaQtion? 
could gain to my repeated: enquiries. , 
About a fortnight ago 1 again viſited 
the grate, in hopes of hearing a more. 
farourable account of the unhappy. 
ade A nun appeared; ſhe: ſeemed 
to have been weeping... I named Eli- 
da; and the tears ſtreamed afreſh; I 
 1eiterated-my. enquiries ; .ſhe- anſwered: 
with a figh, “ She was no more; thats 
her forrows were now lodged within the 
cold and filent boſom of the grave. 
dhe died,” continued{he, as ſhe had - 
lived, perfectly reſigned. Siſter Eliza. 
lud reſided among us a very ſhort time; 

5, ; but. 
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but her exemplary conduct, her mild 
and ſweet diſpoſition, her zealous and 
fervent devotion, had acquired her the 
prayers and love of our whole ſiſter- 
hood. She expired laſt night without 
a groan. Not a dry eye was to be ſeen 
within our walls. Never was ſuffering 
angel more lamented.“ 


J have ſince heard, my dear Miſs 
Leviſon,. that intereſt has been made 
by ſome friends of the deceaſed, to 
have the body preſerved, and ſent to 
Europe, there to be interred. 


I have now, my dear madam, obeyed 
your commands, and my own wiſhes, 
in giving you every information that 
lay in my power to procure, and am 

mortified 
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mortified my intelligence is of ſo me- 

nacholy a nature; but as the young 
Jady's ſorrows admitted of no allevia- 
tion, death muſt have been a welcome 
relief, The fair Eliza might juſtly be 
ſtyled * The. child of ſorrow baptized 
in tears.” Believe me, madam,though 
] had not the pleaſure of the unfortu- 
nate lady's confidence, yet do I ſin- 
cerely lament heruntimely fate: youth, 
beauty, innocence, and truth, cut off 
in the full pride-of years. Alas, what 
muſt her unhappy brother feel! 
Wretched youth, thy fate is truly de- 
plorable ! The grave, in thy ſituation, 
muſt be the moſt weleome aſylum. 
My heart, my dear Miſs Leviſon, 
bleeds for the unhappy amiable Mar- 


quis, I fit and ruminate for hours on 
the 


| 
| 


2 ——— 
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the fate of this ill-fated pair till my, i 


ſpicits are ſo dejected, that-I am ren- 
dered incapable of enjoying the ſweets, 
of ſociety. At this moment, I feel the. 
tear of ſympathy ſteakddown.my cheek; 
and Jeſt the. melancholy which falls, 
from my quill ſhould.increaſe.your an- 
guiſh, I ſhall take my leave, with, wiſh-. 
iog you every happineſs. which this. 
mortal ſtate will admit, and ſubſcribe. 
myſelf, with. the .warmeſt.. eſteem.. for: 
your many amiable virtues, my dear 
Miſs Leviſon's ſincere well-wiſher, 


CAROLINE SOLLEY, 


LET: 
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L ET T-E RV. 


' Genadas 


MISS LEVISON NO MISS .BYNG, 


TEALING from the noiſe and 
\J buſtle of company, Laura flies to 
the bolom of friendſhip. Tes, my 
Cecilia, this epiſtolary converſe is my 
greateſt comfort : the continual rounds 
of company in which J am engaged 
fl ſuit with one of my retired, thought= 
ful turn of mind. | 
Our houſe ſwarms: with viſitors; 'T 
can ſcarce find time for a moment's 
tehection; their converſation fatigues 
ne. I was neceſſitated to excuſe my 
| abſence 
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abſence from the card- table, by com. 


plaining of the head-ach, 


The ſerenity of the evening is de. 


lightful ; all Nature ſmiles around. 


am now fitting upon a large ſtone «i 


the top of a gentle riſing hill; and, 
for a table, ſubſtitute my knee, Ny 
ſeat is on one fide ſurrounded by ſi 
gar-canes, and on the other by a hedge 
formed of lime, orange, and pomegr 
nate. The wild melody of Nature; 


| foreſters, the gentle cooing of the dove 
with the prattling of a beautiful ci 


cade, lulls my foul into a kind of he- 
r tranquillity. 


Thia ſweet ſpor I have given tk 
name of Orange Grove; and mean 
<3 
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have a little building erected here, 
where I deſign placing my piano forte, 
E library, drawing and writing utenſils; 
which charming retirement ſhall be ap- 
propriated ſolely to my own ule; for 
none ſhall be admitted whoſe . ſouls 
are not congenial with my own, Here 
will I dedicate many hours to improve- 
ment; and, thinking on the virtues of 
my Cecilia, try to imitate them, 


The appearance of a Mr. Montague 
interrupted: me this afternoon ; he was 
at my elbow before I was aware.— 
What, writing, my charming Miſs Le- 
viſon! What happy ſubject employs 
your pen? But I fear 1 intrude, Not 
at all, Sir; and he ſcated himſelf at 
my feet... I was only ſcribbling to a 

friend, 


1 
* 
* 

i 
: 
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Friend, and ſhe may thank you fore th 
interruption ; as my ſcrawl would hare 
proved but ſtupid ; for my thoughts ru 
rather on the melancholy ſtrain to- day. 
— Perhaps Kits Leviſon and he took 
my hand. - He pauſed, perhaps what 
Mr. Montague,—l- would have faid, 
Madam, —that perhaps your heart Gighs 
for ſome amiable vouth, whom the ex- 
: tenſiveocean ſeparates from your view, 
Lou have defined right, Sir, My 
eyes ardently long to behold -a friend 
whom the lea divides; but that friend 
is of my own kx, | 


Happy woman, to poſſeſs the eſteem 
wr fo ineſtimable a heart! how many 
would envy your ſituation ! This l. 


Dy, my dear Madam, muſt have many 
rival. 


ny 


2 
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rivals, Is there no happy man that 
ſupplants her? Surely your heart is 
formed for the more acute feelings of 
love? He ſighed. —You figh, Mr. 
Montague; I fear the little blind deity 
has created ſome ſmall diſturbance in 
your own boſom; as to myſelf, I defy 


his power. 


But come, Sir, the company will 


vonder at our abſence, we had as 


vell return. On our entrance into 
ne hall, we met my father, who, 
paving aſked where I had been, ſaid, 
e ladies thought my abſence ſtrange, 
nc ſeemed rather diſpleaſed. I en- 
ried the drawing-room ; the com- 
any rated me on my fondneſs for ſo- 
wie, and declared it as their opinion, 
Vor. I. H that, 


0 
Fi 
[ 


that, were I not in love, I could n 


and obſerved: that he looked ſad.— 


Sir, the ſoldier is greatly indebted t 
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prefer the lonely grove to the more 
enlivening ſnip-ſnap ſnorum; which 
game they were then playing. Mr, 
Boſwell, a ſeeming good-natured kind 
of man, came up to me with a puritz 
nical gravity, and enquired whether! 
had feen Mr. Montague; I replied, 
yes, that I had ſeen him in the hal, 


Alas, anſwered he, I knew not whe: 
ther the deſpairing Strephon had nd! 
leaped from yonder cliff. — Why truh, 


you for your kind ſolicitude. Bu 
here he comes; I will inform him 
your friendſhip.-—Montague, Boſwel 
has been under great apprehenſion 


upon your account, and has been mal 
i 
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ing many enquiries after you. I told 
him I ſaw you this minute 1n the hall; 
now, Lieutenant, pray account for your 
deſertion of this good company. He 
bowed. —Your commands, Mils Le- 
viſon, I ſhall- ever be happy to obey : 
the card-table, I thought, might diſ- 
penſe with my attendance ;. and as I 
felt an oppreſſion on my ſtomach, ima- 
gined a ſhort walk might be of- ſervice 
in removing the pain,—And your 
walk, Sir, (ſaid Boſwell) was, I hope, 
of benefit to you. A ma foi Mon- 
eur Boſwell (returned Madame De 
Blondeau) la jeune homme i bien ex- 
pliquer. Comment va. la ſantè mon 
belle ſoldat.” —Better, thank you, my 
amiable advocate, ſaid Montague, kiſ- 
ing her hand, —Etes vous las Mon- 

H ſieur?— 
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fieur ?—No, Madam, I did not walk 
far; I have been enjoying the beauties 
of Nature in yonder grove.— II fait 
fort beau, a ces ombres ſont fort agre- 
ables ?—Enchantingly ſo. Montague 
and I now joined in the game, and 
played till ſupper. After the cloth 
was removed (according to cuſtom) 
ſinging was propoſed. I refuſed for ſome 
time; at length I was prevailed upon, 
and warbled, *© Young Lubin was 2 
Shepherd Boy.“ Mr. Montague, who 

| | a 
has a moſt melodious voice, ſung, © Be. 0 
neath a green ſhade lat a lovely young 
ſwain.“ At one we retired to our fepa- 
rate apartments; and, not finding the 
god of fleep favuurable to my wilhes, 
have reſumed my pen. 


You 
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You will naturally aſk me, my 
friend, who this ſame hero is, who has 
ſo much engroſſed my quill, and who 
dared with impunity break in upon my 


retirement; I will in as few words as 
poſſible inform you, 


Auguſtus 'Montague is the youngeſt 
ſon of a noble but reduced family. 
The whole extent of his fortune con- 
ſiſts in a lieutenancy. He is about two 
and twenty ; a little above the middle 
ſize, and elegantly formed. His face 
cannot critically he ſtyled beautiful; 
but there is a nameleſs ſomething that 
enders every thing he ſays or does in- 
tereſting. His complexion is pale; 
s eyes blue, ſhaded with the fine 
lark fringes I ever beheld ; his eye- 
H 3 brows 
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brows delicately arched, his teeth white 
and regular. In ſhort, my Cecilia, 
whoever -converſes with this deſerving 
youth admire him, and cannot with- 
hold from him their friendſhip. He 
ſteals imperceptibly upon their eſteem. 
The whole regiment love him ; the 
foldiers adore him: in ſhort, he is be- 
loved by all who know him. 


. - 


— 
P SCLC n 
— — — - . 5 


— 


On reviewing what J have written, [ 
apprehend, Cecilia, you will imagine 
this amiable inan has gained an intereſt 
in my breaſt, But no, my ſweet girl; 
love 1s a paſſion, I truſt, that will ne- 
ver invade the - boſom of thy Laura. 
The miſeries of the fair Eliza have 
fortified my heart againſt the ſhafts of 


that little urchin Cupid, I eſteem, | 
| tee! 
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feel a friendſhip for Montague, but my 
heart is ſtill my own; and therefore, 
my love, do not wrong me by ſuſpici- 
ons which I do not merit, 


My mother is making great prepara- 
@ tions againſt Chriſtmas ; my father hav- 
ing promiſed a ball to the ladies. In 
@ ſhort, for the next week, our houſe will 
be ſo crouded, that I fear I ſhall not 
be able to converſe with my beloved 
| friend for theſe ten days; but this letter 
W ſhall be diſpatched by the firſt ſhip that 
ails for Europe. 


r 


Adieu, thou tender companion of 


d. 
re my youth: may heaven bleſs and pre- 
of berve you, is the prayer of 


LAURA LEVISON. 
Ha LET- 
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LETTER VIII. 


MISS BYNG TO MISS LEVISOGN. 


A N D art thou at laſt caught, my 
dear Laura? Is thy inflexible 


heart ſubdued by the irreſiſtible charms 


of an Epaulet ? Sure, red coats were 
formed for the deſtruction of our poor 
helpleſs ſex! But no, my - ſweet girl, 
I wrong. you by my unmerited ſuſpi- 
cions ; you. feel only an eſteem, a 
friendſhip for Montague, Ah ! Laura, 


Laura, beware of deceiving yourſelf; 


it is the province of friendſhip to warn 
thy ſenſibility of danger. Yes, m) 
gentle friend, I ſee innumerable diff 


culties ſurrounding this fatal paſſion. 


:..6 a The 
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The cloak you put on was too thin 
for the prying eye of affection. Your 
rery attempt to deny that Montague 
has made an intereſt in your heart, is 
a convincing proof of your tenderneſs; 
beſides, my love, you was not always 
fond of ſolitude. O! Laura, drive, 
beſeech you, this cruel intruder from 
your breaſt, You are yet a ſtranger 
to the repoſe *rwill rob you of, for I 
am ſure your father will never conſent 
to your union with a man, however 
amiable, who can boaſt no other for- 
tune than his ſword. You know him 
to be poſſeſſed of an inflexibility of 
diſpoſition, which will never pardon 
the leaſt deviation from that duty, 
which he looks upon as his due; 
therefore ſhun the impending danger, 
that 
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that would plant daggers in your duti- {W! 
ful breaſt, and baniſh ſrom your re- ( 
- membrance the too charming Au. WW; 
guſtus. It may not yet be tuo late i, 
to recover your former indifference, i 
L like not Mr. Boſwell ; my judgment WM. 
.of this gentleman may be premature, ye 
T will therefore drop his name and the 
above ſubject. 


Lady Chwlotte Bruce was laſt month 
married to Mr. Seymour. I have paid her Nou 
ladyſhip the bridal viſit. She ſeems per- 
fectly happy, and Seymour doatingy g 
fond of his giddy bride. Ihave promiledMWece 
Lady Charlotte to ſpend a month with Fig, 
ger at Seymour-vale this ſummer; 
Harriot Sidney is alſo to be of they; 


party. The ſweet girl ever makes th: 
| kinde 
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zindeſt enquiries after your ladyſhip; 
ſhe longs to fee you, and wiſhes to 
know if you deſign ſpending your 
youth in the Torrid Zone. She won- 
ders at your courage in truſting. your- 
ſelf among ſuch an uncivilized ſet of 
people as the Negroes. She declares, 
Ie ſhould be in hourly dread. and 
car of receiving poiſon mingled in her 
Irink or food. Indeed, Laura, I ſhould 
hn ſome degree poſſeſs her fears, but 
et ou are above ſuch mean prejudices, 
. 
15} Harriot was with me the morning I 
ed@eceived your letter, containing the 
th Witory of the unfortunate nun. The 
I rrows of the fair ſufferer beguiled 
eur eyes of their briny fluid, and 
„ ndered us ill- calculated to partake 
R | of 
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of the pleaſures we had promiſed our. 
ſelves in the evening. Lord Gray haz 
built a pretty little theatre in his park, 
where the comedy of the Jealous Wife 
was to be performed. Among the 
numbers invited Miſs Sidney and my. 
ſelf were included. Lady Gray wiſhed 
me to have taken a character ; bur, 
knowing my own incapability, I as 
politely as poſſible declined it. 


The play went off with prodigious 
eclat, and was received by a mot 
crowded and brilliant company. The 
principal parts were performed by Sir 
William Eagle and Lady, Captain 
Boſtain, Mr. and Miſs Manſel. You 
may judge how highly I was delighted, 
who know my partiality for theatrical 
amuſements. 


An 
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An actreſs has this winter made 
her appearance at Drury-lane theatre, 
whoſe amazing powers, like the riſing 
ſun, dazzles all beholders. She is at pre- 
ſent quite the rage, the! Etoile the Eng- 
ih worſhip, Her patrons even pro- 
ounce her ſuperior to Yates, Crawford, 
and Young z yet, ſtrange as it may ap- 
pear, this ſame Mrs. Siddons offered her- 
ſelf fix years ago to Garrick, and was re- 
fuſed; what his reaſon could be, it is 
mpoſhble to conjecture, as ſhe is un- 
doubtedly a moſt admirable actreſs, 
and plays the moſt to the feelings, of 
any woman I ever yet bebeld. Her 
attitudes and actions ſeem the reſult of 
nature, and to proceed from the ſen— 
Lotny of her heart. She has, I think, 
delervedly received ſurprifiog favours 

from 
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from the managers, as well as the 
public. In ſhort, the Siddons is the 
general topic of converſation at all tea- 
tables. 


Good-night, my Laura; I feel the 
drowſy god taking poſſeſſion of my 
ſenſes, and warning me that tired na- 
ture needs his kind aſſiſtance. 


Yours ſincerely, 


CECILIA By Rs. 


L EI. 


. 
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LETTER K 


Roſe- Hill, 


LIEUTENANT MONTAGUE TO 
CAPTAIN YORK. 


Y heavens! York, I can en- 
dure this racking uncertainty no 
longer. My foul, you know, is full 
| of ſenſibility, formed for all the lux- 
ury of the melting paſſion; but it 
is equally true, that the ſweeteſt de- 
lcacy had ever a place there. Nor 
could any woman, however fair, how- 
exer lovely, have gained a place in | 
my heart, whoſe mind was not. caſt in 
the moſt refined mould of feminine 


5 vir- 
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* 


virtue and ſenſibility. You can wit. 

neſs for me, York, that whenever the ' 
Loves preſided at our entertainment, : 
the Graces were not abſent, that in WW 
the very delirium of pleaſure the rap- n 
ture was chaſtened, and the tranſports Wi 
reſtrained. I have already, Ned, in m 
a former letter * told you, that I had b. 
ſeen in Miſs Leviſon all that my Wo 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes could defire. 1 init 
told you too, that ſhe was beautiful, Wl to 
that ſhe was amiable, But, O! my 
friend, I could not tell you the tenth 
part of her perfections. Her heart 1s 
pregnant with the nobleſt principles; 
gentleneſs, and meek-eyed pity, it 
enthroned in her lovely boſom. 


The letter referted to is loſt, 
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To deſcribe to you, my friend, the 
various paſhons that agitate my diſ- 
tracted ſoul, when I behold her ſur- 
rounded by a ſet of inſignificant flat- 
terers, is impoſſible. One Boſwell, in 
particular (a child of fortune), gives 
me the greateſt uneaſineſs : alarmed at 
his aſſiduities, the other evening I fol- 
| lowed my lovely enſlaver to her fayou- 
rite receſs, with a full determination 
to make my loye known to her; tho' 
| doubted not, my eyes, thoſe juſt in- 
terpreters of the mind, had already 
been the gentle meſſengers. But a 
certain awe, ever attendant upon true 
Nection, ſtopped the utterance of my 
words, and I returned to the houſe, 
vithout the wiſhed-for relief. 


Vor. L NJ I For 


114 LAURA and Avcus ros. 


For myſelf, I am well aware, the 
world will not be my friend, nor the 
world's law—intereſt. They will pro 
bably ſay, that, ſenſible of my om 
ſituation as I muſt be, maſter of n 
greater fortune than an humble tie 
tenancy, I have acted a baſe part in 
ſeducing the affections of the daughter, 
while the father entertained me with 
the greateit kindneſs at his table, and 
whoſe houſe I made my home. The 
will probably ſay, I have violated the 
laws of friendſhip; that I have broken 
through every principle of virtue; and 
that I have offered an inſult to the 
kind genius of hoſpitality, the be. 
nevolent ſpirit of good neighbourhool, 
and the facred and dignified power: 
of fricudſhip! I mean not, York, t 

exculpat 
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| exculpate my conduct, let the ferrency 
of my love plead my excuſe. Behold, 
the fair cauſe, Ned, of thy friend's mi- 
ery appears. I ſee her aſcending yon- 
der hill; ſhe goes to meditate the vir- 
dues of an abſent friend; I will fol- 
low her, and with melting, youthful 
ardour, reveal the ſecrets of my ſoul 
to her gentle boſom. Forgive me, fair 
Laura, for thus intruding upon your 
Privacy. | 


IN CONTINUATION, 


GIVE me joy, Ned; I have ſighed 
forth my artleſs tale in the ears of the 
charming Laura; and ſhe did not diſ- 
dun to liſten to my humble ſuit.—By 
my foul, York, I am the happieſt of 
mortals, I ſeem to tread on air. 

I 2 The 
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The ſweet girl at firſt referred ne 
to her father; but, when I painted tg 
her the little probability there was df 
Mr. Leviſon's conſenting to give his 
lovely daughter to the arms of a need 
Lieutenant, ſhe replied, ſweetly bluſh 
ing, © if her father conſulted her hap 
pineſs, he would beſtow her hand a 
worth, and not on wealth.“ 


Heavens! my friend, what a tre: 


ſure is this woman ! how diſintereſted, Ci 
how every way amiable! there is u 
irreſiſtible grace attendant upon her 
every word and movement. Her foul 
is the receptacle of every virtue; hot 
bleſt will thy Montague be in the pd 
ſeſſion of ſo ineſtimable a jewel! 


li 
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We have agreed to keep our love a 
profound ſecret from the family for 
ſome time; as I have convinced her, 
that a ſeparation would immediately 
follow the diſcovery. 
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I have entreated her to make Madame 
De Blondeau (an amiable French wo- 
man), the confidant of our mutual at- 
tachment, to which ſhe has conſented. 


Adieu: when writing to your lovely 
ſiſter, preſent my beſt reſpects, and be- 
lieve me to be thy ſincere friend 


AnGvstus MoxTAGur., 


118 Lanka and Audusrus. 


Roſe-Hill, 
MISS LEVISON 70 51188 BNC. 


CN Cecilia, the amiable Auguſty 
| has confeſſed to thy happy friend 
that ſhe reigns ſole miſtreſs of his heart: 
had you heard the dear engagino 
youth vow perpetual truth and con- 
ſtancy ; you, my ſweet girl, no more 
than Laura could have withſtood the 
inſinuating pleader; with bluſhes I con. 
feſſed a reciprocal efteem. But, ah! 
my friend, what happineſs is ther: 
without its alloy ! I am convinced my 
father will never conſent to our union, 

know: 


LAURA AND AUGUSTUS» 119 


knowing his ruling paſſion to be ava- 
rice, Then can I imagine he will 
ever permit me to beſtow myſelf upon 
2 man in the ſituation of Montague? 
Indeed, Cecilia, thy Laura feels ;- were 
ſhe deprived of the hopes, that fate 
would one day bleſs her with the 
man ſhe loves, her exiſtence would 
de rendered inſupportabe. 


Wich him alone, and only him I'd live, 

It's all I aſk, and all that heaven can give; 
No other object can admittance find, 

Whilſt his dear bright ideas fill my mind. 


Our ball is over; Courtney was my 
partner. He dances moſt admirably ; 
grace was in all his ſteps. We were 
the only couple that figured in the 

_ 14 De- 
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Devonſhire minuet, and, I aſſure yo 
came off with very great applauſe, - 


I am now making great preparations 
againſt a fete champetre, which the 
governor gives the Iadies on his qui 
ting this iſland, My dreſs, I think, wi 
be truly elegant. My petticoat is 
white luſtring, aſpangled gauze throm 
over it, and feſtooned with wreathesc 
flowers conſiſting of roſes, myrtle, ani 
fage, faſtened with feſtucous bows 
round the coat a flounce fringed wil hi 
ſilver. The gown to be crape ſtudde th 
with filver ſtars, and fringed all roui it 
with a broad ſilver fringe ; the body br 
be made of white luſtring, the ſlee eo: 
of ſpangled gauze drawn to the vi wi 


with flowers twiſted round the arm, vo 
| a 
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{aſh of tiffany tied with a bunch of 
roſes ; this dreſs to be worn over 2 
ſmall hoop 3 my hair without powder, 
the front to be pinned upin large curls, 
the hind hair to hang in looſe ringlets 
about my neck and ſhoulders ; on one 
fide of my head a turban of white 
crape, ornamented with a large plume 
ef oſtrich feathers. 


ny My amiable Montagne has made me 
WM promiſe to figure in an allemande with 
him. His dreſs will be no leſs elegant 
than mine; could it be otherwiſe, when 
it was Laura's taſte ? his waiſtcoat and 
breeches are white luſtring, the waiſt- 
eoat wrought in roſe-buds, and faſtened 
with bunches of ſilver; the knee bands 
worked as the above, and tied with 
rib- 
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ribbon; the couleur de feuille morte, 
a jacket made of the moſt beautify! 
tambour muſlin lined with white; his 
hair, which is of the fineſt brown, with 
out powder, is to flow in ringlets down 
his back, looſely tied with the above 
coloured ribbon. I, laughing, told him 
that upon this occaſion he mult uſe x 
little rouge to render him quite irrefilt, | 
ible. All our dreſſes are to be kept 
e 
ſecret, that the fight upon meetin 
may appear more ſtriking : and coul 
but my Cecilia add one to the party 
I ſhould think the pleaſure 0 
the evening complete. Montagu 
ſends to requeſt, I will favour hin 
with the pleaſure of my company, u 
a ramble; deſires I will obſerve thi 


refulgence of the moon, whoſe mil 
| in 
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influence tempts the evening walk. I 
will not refuſe the artful pleader, as 
this will be the laſt evening, in which 
[| ſhall enjoy his dear ſociety for this 
fortnight. 


The encroaching rogue has. been 
rying to draw me into an epiſtolary 
wrreſpondence with him, during his 
abſence. I have, with the fortitude of 
z hero, denied his requeſt ; but, I fear, 
ny reſolution will fail the firſt tender 
illet I receive from his dear hands. 
Nay, it would be a breach of polite- 
eſs, my dear Cecilia, to ſuffer a friend's 
ter to remain unanſwered. 


gu 
hin 
J 


thi 


in 
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But I muſt now, my ſweet girl, cloſe 
this ſcrawl, to keep an appointment [ 
have made. You ſtart, my love!] well 
you may; an appointment after the fa- 
mily is retired, has, I confeſs, a very 
intriguing ſound. But to eaſe your 
fears, learn that the aſſignation is with 
a female. Madame De Blondeau and 
I have agreed, attended by our Mu- 
latto women, to bathe in a pretty rivu- 
let, ſhaded by bamboe and other trees; 
this ſpot is quite retired, and lays at 
the bottom of the hill, I in a former 
lettei mentioned to yon. The foot of 
man, I believe, ſcarce ever trod this 
ſpot; and it was by mere chance that 
I diſcovered it. You may probably 
be ſurpriſed at our temerity, in ven- 


turing at ſo late an hour to ſo ſequel- 
g tered 
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tered a place. But I muſt inform you 
that its diſtance from our houſe does 
not exceed three hundred yards, and 
that, ſo far from apprehending danger 


in this part of the world, we all ſleep 


with our windows and doors unfaſtened. 
My maid reminds me, that it is time 
for me to depart; fo adieu, my char- 
ming triend, 


Yours, 


Lavra LIVISsOx. 


ET. 
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BENJAMIN BOSWELL ESQ, TO 
JOHN WILSON. 


(oxrvaron ſeize that pale. 
| faced raſcal Montague! the fel. 
low has got the ſtart of me. Yes, 
Wilſon, Laura, like moſt of her filly 
ſex, has been caught by the glare of 
a red coat. The pennyleſs dog has 
gained the heart of the only woman! 
ever liked well enough to make my 
wife. While I, like a whining pup- 
Py, may ſigh and be—By heavens! 
it ſhall not be, Laura's perſon ſhall be 
mine, let who will take her heart! ] 
will ſwear old Leviſon to ſecreſy, and 


then inform him of their romantic 
lore. 
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love. I have already ſaid enough, to 
have awakened the ſuſpicions of any 
man, except ſuch an old droner. I 
am ſure he'll not ſuffer this ſentimen- 
tal blade to marry his daughter for 
the old rogue loves money to his ſaul. 
At the ſame time T give him the above 
intelligence, I will offer myſelf as his 
ſon-in-law. The fight of my rent-roll 
will work the old fellow in my favour. 
| In the mean time, I ſhall take ſpecial 
care, that Madam does not ſteal a 
wedding upon us. The dove-like 
creatures have frequent meetings at 
a place, the romantic girl calls Orange 
Grove, This comes of people ſuffer- 
ing their children to read thoſe ridi- 
culous books called novels. There is 
to-night a fete champetre at Bevile- 

2. | Lodge: 
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Lodge: I ſhall requeſt the honour of 
her hand for the evening; but I ſup- 
poſe the pretty Miſs will be engaged 
to her lover. It does not fignity, one 
evening's pleaſure they may enjoy ; for 
I ſhall be greatly out, if they hare 
many more, thine 


' Bzxjaniy BoswWELL. 
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LETTER XI. 


Grenada, 


MISS LRVISON TO M135 BYNG, 


A T the coneluſion of my laſt let- 
A ter, my dear Cecilia, I inform- 
ed you of the deſign Madame De 
Blondeau and I had of refreſhing our- 
ſelves in a cool liquid ſtream. The 
night was remarkably fine; the moon 
ſhone with uncommon brilliancy, and 
exactly reſembled the following de- 


ſctiption: 


A: when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 

Ur heaven's clear azure ſpreads her facred light, 
hen not a breath diſturbs the air ſerene, 

Aad not a cloud v'ercafts the ſolemn ſcene ; 


. K. Around 
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Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And ſtars dnumber'd gild the glowing pole; 
Over the dark trees a yellow verdure ſhed, 
And tip with filver every mountain's head : 
Then ſhine the vales, the rocks in proſpett riſe, 
A flood of, glory burſts from all the ſkies; 
The conſcious mind, admiring at the ſight, 
Eye the. blue vault, and bleſs the uſeful light 


Juſt as we had plunged into the 
prartling brook, the ruſtling of th: 
trees alarmed us: we quitted its gen 
tle current, and, wrapping a looſe gowr 
over us, we ſtood petrified througt 
fear. At length a female form ap 
peared, and, falling at our feet, im. 
plored protection. Surprized, anc 
icarce believing the object before vs i 
be real, we ſtarted. The poor wretci, 
ſeeing us retreat, begged us not to bt 


alarmed, as ſhe meant not to do us a0 
injun 
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injury.—l am, l the poor crea+4 
ture, unfortunate, but not guilty: do, 
my dear ladies, let me implore you to 
liſten to my misfortunes. We com- 
plied ; and, ſeating ourſelves upon the 
graſs, deſired her to do the ſame, Hay- 
ing recovered. from our amazement, 
; we had now leiſure to recannoitre the 
WF figure before us. She appeared to be 
about twenty. Want, and ſorrow, 
had worn her to the bone: and, to 
compleat her wretched aſpect, ſhe ſeem- 
ed far advanced in her pregnancy. She 
was fair, but had not the leaſt trace of 
beauty. Her dreſs was clean, but age 
bad worn it thread-bare, 


She began her ſtory in the following 
manner, I muſt entreat your pardon, 
K 2 ladies, 
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ladies, for my abrupt intruſion; but 
the miſeries of my ſituation will, 1 
hope, plead my apology.“ We told her 
no excuſe was neceſſary; that the tears 
of the afflicted ever ſhared our tender. 
eſt ſympathy.; and therefore, if any 
thing lay within our power to ſerve her, 
ſhe might without ceremony command 
us. She bowed; thanked us, and 
proceeded. 


My father poſſeſſed a:fmall curacy 

in Wales: I was the eldeſt of ten 
children. At a proper age I was ſent 
to London, and bound apprentice to a 

relation of my mother's, who kept a 

capital milliner's ſhop in Taviſtock 

Street, Covent Garden. Mrs. Buly, 

who was a good-natured motherly wo- 

| man, 
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man, treated me with the greateſt 
kindneſs, and gave me every indul- 
cence in her power. With her I lived, 
ptrfectly content, till about a twelve- 
month ago, when I became acquainted 
with one Lucy Jones, a young woman 
in the neighbourhood, who always ap- 
peared a very modeſt, decent kind of 
girl. She one day invited me to go to 
Deptford with her, and ſpend the day 
2t a relation's, who, the ſaid, lived at 
that place. She allo told me, that it 
was not unlikely we might dine on 
board her couſin's ſhip. She wrged me 
to comply: young and thoughtleſs, I 
o readily conſented. J gained the 
permiſſion of my miſtreſs; and early, 
one morning ſet off with my falſe 
friend. As ſhe had predicted, we went 
3 K 3 on 


134 Laux Axp Aveuvsrus. 


* 


on board. The captain, on various 


pretences, kept us down in the cabin, 
ſupplying us plentifully with wine and 
punch. Between four and five, I re- 
marked to my companions, that it grew 


late, and purpoſed returning on ſhore, 


Put Lucy laughed in my face, and 
aſked me if I did not know we had 
been three hours under fail for Jamaica? 
Lamentations were vain.—Too late, 
ladies, I found that J had been baſely 
decoyed from my friends, and that 
Lucy was nothing leſs than the vile 
captain's miſtreſs ; and, wanting ſome 
female companion, had hit upon this 
expedient to carry me off, and make 
me as wicked as herſelf. 


« We 


It 
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« We had not been on board a week, 
before that bad man, the captaia, en- 
tered the ſtate-room allotted me, and 
uſed every art-to compel me to yield 
to his brutal deſires. The wretch 
even attempted violence; and I was 
obliged to lay for three weeks with an 
open pen-knife by my ſide. At laſt, 
the ſecond mate, pitying my dreadful 
ſituation, promiſed me his protection, 
provided I would conſent to marry 
him at the firſt place we could make 
our elcape to, To this propoſal I 
agreed; and by good fortune eſcaped 
from Madeira to this iſland. My hul- 
band took a ſmall room in the town of 
St. George's, and we procured credit 
lor the few neceſſaries we wanted, and 
lived for two months in that way; at 

K 4 laſt 
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laſt our creditors infiſted upon being 


paid, or that my huſband ſhould go to 


priſon, Alarmed at this, he one night 
left me while aſleep ; upon which, they 
ſeized the few things that remained, and 
turned me out to miſery and want, A 
Mr. Wilfon offered to maintain me as 
his miſtreſs. And I was furthermore in- 
formed, if I did not comply with this 


offer, I ſhould be taken up and thrown 


into jail. Terrified at this threat, I 
fled ; and chance bringing me to this 
ſpot, the watch belonging to this cane- 
Piece received me to his hoſpitable 
hut. I fwore the faithful negro to ſe- 
crecy; which he has, I find, moſt re- 
ligiouſly preſerved. I have dragged 
on five months in this gloomy retreat, 


4 par. 
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partaking of this poor creature's al- 


lowance, and the produce of his little 


garden. But thoughts of the dreadful; 


hour which now approaches, and the 


idea of what muſt” be the fate of the 
helpleſs innocent I carry about me, de- 
termined me to apply to Mrs. Leviſon, . 
to whoſe huſband I am told this plan- 
tation belonged.” On ſpeaking of her 
fatherleſs babe, ſhe ſhed a torrent of 
tears. We ſoothed the unfortunate: 


girl, and promiſed to have her pro- 


vided for. I would have had the un- 
happy creature return home with me 
that night, but ſhe begged to be ex- 
cuſed, till ſhe knew whether it might 


be agreeable to my family. 


The 


— ,,_—_— — — 8 
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The next morning I related her pj 
tiable tale to my mother, who forty- 
nately wanting an upper-ſervant, her 
own being obliged to return to Eng: 
land for the recovery of her health, 
agreed to receive her in that capacity, 
The unfortunate woman is now with 
us, and ſeems well calculated for the 
place ſhe is in. Should the child live, 
I mean to take it under my own pro- 
tection. 


We have ſince made enquiries after 
the wicked captain, and his vile aſſo- 
Ciates, and have heard that the wretch, 
and all his crew, periſhed in that un- 
fortunate hurricane which happened in 
the year 1781. Do not theſe cit- 
cumſtances, my dear Cecilia, ſhew the 

| work- 


LAURA AND Avdusrus. 139 


workings of an all- wiſe Providence? 
Great God! how uncertain are all the 
enjoyments of this life! Short · ſight- 
ed mortals! how vain are all your 
E earthly purſuits. To-day, you pro- 
bably are planning how you may ac- 
E quire wealth and fame; or perhaps flat- 
tering yourſelves with the idea of en- 
joying years of bliſs, with the object 
of your tendereſt affections; likely ye 
are uſing every art to enſnare unwary 
innocence, when perhaps in the very 
moment that ye think ſucceſs will 
crown your wiſhes, the ſharpened 
ſcythe of death, with one blow, levels 
you to the earth. O, my friend ! how 
prepared ought we all to be, to meet 
e ſummons of ſo grim a tyrant! Peo- 
ple in general are too apt to put off 


the 
1 
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the hour of reflection till too late; 
and inſtead of accuſtoming themſelve: 
to look upon the grave as the neceſlary 
appendage to mortality, they ſeem to 
live but to pleaſure, and forget that 
the extinction of life is a debt ve 
muſt all one time or other pay. 


Let not you and I, my Cecilia, fol- 
low the example of the world; but 
by frequently uſing ourſelves te reflect 
upon futurity, learn to behold the 
grave diveſted of its terrors; and, dy- 
ing as Chriſtians, ſay, O death, 
where is thy ſting! O grave, where is 
cy victory!“ - Thy ſincere 

Laura LEvISqx, 


L ET: 
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LETTER XIII. 


MISS LEVISON 10 MISS BYXG, 


— copia Cath 
was the appointed day for-the 
fete champetre, given by Governor 
H—: the elegance of the entertain- 
ment exceeds all deſcription; nature 
and art ſeemed to vie with each other 
in this rural entertainment; and I 
might with truth have ranked that 
evening as the moſt agreeable I have 
known fince I quitted Europe, had it 
ot been interrupted by the continual 
dreſence of Mr. Boſwell, who followed 
me like my ſhadow. Indeed, Cecilia, 
L tear I ſhall find him an unlucky ac- 
quaintance. 
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quaintance. Do not impute what I an 
about to ſay to vanity ; but I appre. 
hend that, in him, I ſha!l find an obſti. 
nate lover. Ah! my friend, wh 
will become of me, if my ſuſpicion; 
prove well-founded? Alas! I trem- 
ble; a ſummons to attend my father 
obliges me to lay aſide my pen for 
the preſent. 


IN CONTINUATION, 


WITH a trembling hand, and 
anxiouſly beating heart! my Cecilia, | 
fit down, to entreat your friendly ad: 
vice, I am in the moſt cruel ſtat 
imaginable. Mr. Boſwell has, as | 
feared, made propoſals to my fathe 
in my favour; his offers were 1 


ores. 
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great to admit of a refuſal, four thou- 
ſand a year was not to be rejected; 
and iny father has laid his injunctions 
on me, to prepare to liſten to his ad- 
dreſſes. I pleaded my youth, and 
difinclination to change my ſtate. But 
to no purpoſe, his commands were ab- 
ſolute. What courſe was I to take, 
duty and love at variance? I wrote to 
Montague, defiring him to meet me in 
| the duſk of the evening, at the Orange 
Grove, He was punQual to the ap- 
pointment; I told him my ſituation, 
and wept ; he tried to raiſe up the 
kind deceiver Hope. Thy father, my 
dear Laura,” (ſaid the lovely youth) 
can never remain inflexible to our 
united tears; nature will prove an ad- 
vocate in our cauſe,” —He ceaſed. — 
O! 
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O! Montague, my father will neyg 
conſent, avarice is his ruling paſſion, 
In ſhort, the amiable man entreated, 
ſhould my parent prove obdurate, and 
inſiſt upon my marrying Boſwell, that 
I would. confent to bleſs him by ſhar. 
ing his little income. N is true, my 
Laura, continued he, * the pay of 
a Lieutenant is not worthy your ac. 
ceptance, and the ſplendid offer yon 
reject. But, my ſweet love, what we 
want in gold ſhall be made up in mo- 
tual affection. Perhaps fortune may 
ſmile; I have ſome powerful friends 
who will uſe their intereſt for my pro- 
motion. In the mean time, love, my 
ſweet maid, ſhall be the ſauce to our 
homely meal; the ſweet exchange 
of tenderneſs ſhall beguile the lon 
retirement. 


These 
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Theſe, and ſuch like arguments, 
does my charming Auguſtus uſe, to 
perſuade his Laura to what her heart 
is already but too well inclined. 


But think not, my Cecilia, that thy 
friend is poſſeſſed of ſo little pride, or 
that ſhe is ſo little miſtreſs of her paſ- 
fion, as to prove a burthen to the man 
ſhe loves. No, Montague ſhall never 
receive my hand, without it can bring 
with it a fortune worthy his accep- 
tance, Bur, at the ſame time, I make 
this reſolution : I ſolemnly ſwear, no 
power on earth, ſhall force me to unite 
myſelf with any other; heaven has 
witnetſed our vows of conſtancy, and 
they are regiſtered above. And can 
I then with impunity think of violat- 
Vol. I. L in? 
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ing that vow? Impoſſible l I feel, my 

friend, I have much to ſuFer. But 
there is no calamity, which I cannot 
endure without murmuring, while J 
poſſeſs the heart of my Auguſtus, and 
health plays upon his benevolent fea- 
tures. However, my lot will be ſoon 
determined, as Montague is to wait 
upon my father to-morrow ; till which 
time I will quit my pen, and try to 
amuſe myſelf with muſic. But I fear, I 
ſhall ſay, with Almeria, „Am I more 
ſenſeleſs grown than trees, or flint ? 
O! force of conſtant love! Tis not 
in harmony to calm my griefs.” 


The dye is caſt : Montague is forbid 
theſe dcors, and I am doomed to per- 
petual -wretchedneſs ! My cruel father 

5 treated 


— XMy 
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treated the deſerving youth in the 
moſt outrageous manner. On my Au- 
guſtus's departure, he flew to me; and 
upbraided me in the moſt indecent 
language, his paſſion could invent! 
To this harſh treatment, I am per— 
funded, he has been urged on by ſome 
ſoe to my repoſe. I ſuſpect Boſwell : 
God forgive me, if I do him wrong! 
But my reaſon for ſuſpecting him is, 
that an old Mulatto, who waited upon 
me when a child, and is now one of my 
?ttendants, over-heard Mr. Boſwell and 
his ſervant Joe in deep converſation ; 
when ſhe heard the above gentleman 
camn Montague, and defire his man 
o keep a good look- ut. She further 
lays, that Joe has lately been very 
luſh of money. Upon her relating 
L 2 theſe 
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theſe circumſtances, I recollected to 
have ſeen this ſame Negroe, fre- 
quently walking abqut the Grove and 
the door of my chamber, but never 
till now entertained the leaſt doubt of 
him. In order to elude this Ar- 
gus, I have written to Montague, to 
meet me, when the family is all retired 
to reſt, at the hut where the unfor- 
tunate Jenny reſided ſo many months; 
as, I think, I can depend upon the 
fidelity of the old watchman, who ſo 
humanely aſſiſted her in her diſtreſs, 


I have alſo ſent to requeſt Madame De 


Blondeau to come and ſtay with me a 
few days; ſhe is a worthy creature, 


and will fincerely ſympathiſe in my 


forrows. As to my mother, you know 


| ſhe never dared to contradict her huſ- 


. band; 
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band; he ever ruled with tyrant ſway; 
and ſhe, poor woman, muſt bow obe- 
dience under the rod of Lordly Man. 
I have often commiſerated her fate, in 
being yoked to ſo tyrannical a being. 
But ſhe, dear good creature, bears hcr 
lot with the fortitude of a martyr. 


] hear my father's voice : he may 
probably take it into his head to pay 
me a viſit, I will therefore put an 


end to this letter, with aſſuring you, 
how ſincerely — — 


I am my dear Cecilia's 


LAURA LEVISON. 


L 3 LE T- 
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LETTER XI. 


St. George's —— 


LIEUTENANT MONTAGUE TO MISS 
LEVISON. 


Heaven firſt taught letters, for ſome wretch's aid, 

1 Some baniſh'd lover, or ſome captive maid. 

= They live, they ſpeak, they breathe, what love 

| inſpires, 

Warm from the ſoul, and faithful to its fires. 
Pope's Eloiſe, 


ES, my Laura, who could ſup- 

port the heart-rending ſepara- 
tion, the cruel abſence from all that is 
dear on earth, were it not for the 
ſoft conſolation attending an epiltolary 
iatercourſe? It is this alone, my amia- 
ble, my adorable maid, that can ſup-— 
port thy Auguſtus in his dreadful ba- 
niſhment. 


6 = "os 
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O, Miſs Leviſon, life without thee 
would be an inſupportable burden; 
exiſtence would become the greateſt 
of misfortunes, and the world appear 
deſolate, 


But two days expired fince Mr. Le- 
viſon's cruel prohibition, and I already 
begin to —— the tardy minutes. 
zut how ſhall I tell my angelic Laura 
the ſtate of my mind, when J conſider 
the ſituation in which I have left her, 
expoſed to the arts and aſſiduities of a 
man countenanced by her father, and 
backed by his authority ? Fear, hope, 
deſpair, and grief, alternate reign in 
my breaſt, rack my fond heart, and 
torture every vein. And, were it not 
tor the exalted idea J have of the deli- 

L-4 cacy 
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cacy and nobleneſs of your ſenti— 
ments, diſtraction would ſucceed. 


O, Lavra! why will you ___ 
ſent to our immediate union? We have 


enough, my ſweet love, with œcono- 
my, to procure us the neceſſaries of life, 
What need have we for its ſuperfiui- 
ties? Whatever is wanting, ſhall be 
amply ſupplied by the moſt endearing 
marks of tender love and affection. 
Yes, my charming maid, the buſineſs 
of thy Montigue's life ſhall be to ob- 
literate from thy remembrance thoſe 
advantages of fortune thou halt ſo ge- 
nerouſly ſcorned for his ſake. 


I have been ſo hurried, my deareſt 
life, ſince my arrival in this town, 
rg that 
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that what with the heat of the wea- 
ther, which is rendered ſtill more in- 
tenſe by the proximity of the build- 
ings, and the agitation of my mind, 
ſymproms of a feveriſh diſpoſition 
ſeem hovering about me. But do not 
et what I have ſaid make you unealy ; 
for, be aſſured, my illneſs 1s too trifling 
to merit even a thought, 


I owe much to the tenderneſs of 


Mrs. Chriftian, at whoſe houſe I am 
now a reſident. 


Governor Willis 1s arrived, and 
keeps mighty ſtate, and levees. The 
H——, C , and Party, with their 
families, took up their quarters in 
town above three weeks before his ar- 

„ rival, 
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rival, in order to ſecure him when he 
did arrive: accordingly they penned 
the poor man up in Melvil's band-box, 
until, for want of air, and an opportu- 
nity to breathe, he was obliged to beg 
the privilege of two days to himſelf 
and family; and that in future his flag 
would fly when he was in a diſpoſition 
to be teaſed, or to receive their ado- 
rations. | 


This has hurt their pride ; he keeps 
all at an equal diſtance ; is determined 
to execute his maſter's inſtructions; 
and, as his powers are abſolute over the 
council, they are reduced to a ſtate of 
uncertainty, whether to acquieſce or 
rebel. I, you know, was obliged to 
make my bow in the circle, and like 

him 
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him much ; he ſeems a well-bred ſen- 
fible man. I wiſh much to know how 
Mr. Leviſon will conduct himſelf to- 
. WH wards him. Your father, you are ſen- 
» WM fible, is a wonderful politician, I have 
been told he was heard to ſay, that he 
1 


ſhould give him very little trouble for 
a long time, unleſs called upon by du- 
ty in a public capacity. You ſee, 
Laura, how I communicate politics 
to you. 


I have little to ſay to you now, my 
deareſt Jove, unleſs I were to renew the 
ſubject always neareſt my heart, and 
which I could ever dwell upon, but 
am prevented by the meſſenger, who 
waits to convey this to your fair hands. 


It 
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It is impoſſible to expreſs my anxe. 
ty, to hear how you go on at Roſe 
Hill. But I doubt not your goodneſs 
will lead you to ſoften the anguiſh of 
my mind, by a few lines to him who, 
with pleaſure, ſubſcribes himſelf your 


faithfully-devoted 


AvcvsTus MaxTacur, 


LAURA Ax p AUGUSTUS, 157 


TEN. 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


T E N thouſand thanks to my lovely 

inſlaver for her charming letter, 
which came moſt opportunely, to re- 
rive my drooping ſtrength. It proved 
the beſt reſtorative, that had yet been 
adminiſtered to your Augultus. Faint, 
and languiſhing, I lay upon the bed 
of ſickneſs: the ſervant entered, he 
delivered me a letter, the ſuperſerip- 
tion of which beſpoke the writer; 
I preſſed it to my beating heart; 
and imprinted a hundred kiſſes on 
the dear contents. -O! my beloved 
Laura, how ſhall I be able to repay 
ſuch a world of goodne(s ! who am a 
bank- 


158 LavkrAAnD AvevsTus. 


bankrupt in every thing but love! 
You, and only you, moſt lovely of 
your ſex, are the ſole arbiter of my 
fate! On your ſmiles depend my very 
exiſtence; Laura is miſtreſs of my every 
aCion, poſſeſſes every thought. 


If virtue were to take a human form, 
To light it with her ſmiles and nameleſs grace, 
O! the would chuſe the perſon of my love. 


Yeſterday I had like to have made my 
exit in a very fooliſh manner. I hare 
for ſome time made a practice of drink- 
ing cream of tartar whey one morning 
in the week ; and, by ſome miſtake, be- 
tween the Doctor and my man Thomas, 
he put about one hundred and ſifty 
grains of tartar emetic into a pint of 


milk and water, all of which I drank 
| oll, 
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of, except about a half ſpoonful, which 
Mrs. Chriſtian took when ſhe was 
ſreetening it with manna, and which 
had nearly done her buſineſs. It ope- 
rated about an hcur before I ſuſpected 
ay miſtake; and, thanks to a noble 
conſtitution, and a happy reſolution, 
t wrought itſelf off by noon, but not 
before it had thrown me into convul- 
ſons, and cramp ; my extremities were 
cold and chilled ; and it was a miracle 
got over it. It has demoliſhed my 
throat and bowels, and I have till 
ſmart twitches of the cramp. How- 
rer, experience Will teach me for 
be future to avoid any more miltakes 
of the kind, 


| muſt lay by my pen until to- mor- 


on, as my ſtrength is not ſufficiently 
eſtas 
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eſtabliſhed, to permit me to relate an 
anecdote of your father which hap- 
pened the other day; and as I wiſh 
not to diſpatch this till I can with cer 
tainty inform you of the evening ot 
which I ſhall viſit the good old Ne- 
groe's hut, with the pleaſing expect. 
tion of once more beholding my ado- 
Table maid, 
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